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VOL. j 4 a 
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, CONTAINING HIS 
FAERY QUEENE. 
aA FROM MR, UPTON's razr. : 


—̃ —-—„—-— — 
When SPENSER $aw the fame was spredd $0 large 
Through Faery Land of their renowned Queene, 
Loth that his Muse should take $0 great a charte, 
As in such haughty matter to be secnc, 
. 7 4 To tone a shepehcard then he made his chaice, 
But Sidney heard him sing, and knew his voice 
$0 SPENSER was by Sidney's speaches Wonne 


ik * 


N Jo blaze her fame, not fearing future harmes . 
— 5 $0 SPENSER now, to his Immortal prayse, RJ 
Hath wunne the Hur ell quite from all his feres. 
VERSES TO THE AUTHOR, 
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As the reign of Queen Elizabeth-is one of che ert | 
Shining parts of our history, and an age of which Eng- | 


lihmen' are accustomed to speak with a particular 
pride and delight; it is remarkable for having been 
fruitful in eminent geniuses of very different kinds. 

Among the Romans, the age of Augustus is observed 
to have produced the finest wits; but the preceding 
one the greatest men : but thit was a periotboſ time 
distinguished for both m_ and, by a wonderful conmne- 


tion, we find learning and are, ieee 5 


arts, arising te che greatest heights together.. 
In this happy reign flourished Edmund Spenser 


we. except Chaucer, who was, in some 


master and original. The. accounts of his buch anc: |} | 
f 
happened to him, as to many other men of wit and 
learning, to be much better known by his Works:tham: 


family are but obicure and imperfect; anch it hu 


by the history of his life. He was born in London, 


and had his education at Pembroke-Hall in Cams. 4 
bridge. Tho' in the dedications of one or two of his; | 
Poems, we find him claiming affinity with'some per- 


sons of distinction, yet his fortune and interest seem, 


at his first setting out, to have been very incons ide 
able: for after he had continued in the College for 


some time, and laid that foundation of learning, 


— ER 4 


8 
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rising to so great an excellency afterwards, he stood 
for a Fellowship in competition with Mr. Andrews, 
® afterwards Bishop of Winchester; but without suc- 
| cess. This disappointment, together with the nar- 
| rowness of his circumstances, forced him from the 
 unixersity: and we find him next taking up his regi- 
dence with some friends in the North, where he fell 
in love with his Rosalind, whom he so finely cele- 
brates in his Pastoral Poems, and of whose cruelty 
be bas written such pathetical complaints. 
An poetry is frequently the offspring of love and 
| - retirement, it is probable his genius began first to dis · 
4 tinguisk itself about this time: for the Shepherds. 
Calendar, vrhich is so full of his unprosperous pas ion 
bor Rosalind, was the first of his Works of any note. 
This he addressed, by a short dedication in verse, to 
Sirphilipsidney, conoesling himself under tbehumble 
& - title of Iameritu. Sir Philip was. then in qu higbest 
UE. reputation for his wit, gallantry, and polite accom- 
pliahments; and indeed seems to have been the most 
universally admired and beloved of any one gentle- 
nn ot the age in which he lived. As he was himself! 
a very good writer, and especially excelled in the fa- 
vulous or inventive part of poetry, it is no wonderihe 
soon became sensible of our Author's. merit; he was 
one of the first ho discovered it, aud.recommended. 
it to the notice of the best judges of that time; and, 
so long as this great man lived, Spenser never wanted: 
2 judicious friend and a generous patron, 
After he had staid for. some time in the North, he: 
| was prevailed upon, by the advice of so:ne friends, to 


meant his intimate friend Mr. Gabriel Haryey) per- 


suades Colin to leave the hilly.country, ag a baren 
and unthriving solitude, and remoye to a better sgil. 


The first step he afterwards made towards preferment, 


Was, as I have said, his acquaintance with Sir Philip; 3 


Sidney; but whether that acquaintance began unme- 


diately upon his addressing to him the Shepherds, 
Calendar, as to me seems most probable, or . e, 
time after, I will not determine. That which makes, I 


it. somewhat uncertain, is a. story of him, which, I. 
shall only set down as I find it xo not knowing, 


How far it may appear; worthy, of-cxedit. It it cad. 
he Was a stranger to Mr. Sidney (afterwardg Sin 


Philip) when he had begun to write his Fairy, Queeny, 
and that he tpok. occasion to go to, Leicester-house,. 
and to introduce himself, by sending ip to Mr. Sid 
ney. a copy of the Ninth Canto of the Firzt Bek. 


of that Poem. Mr. Sidney was much surprised wich. 
che description of Des pair in that Cante, and is, zs 
to haye-shewn an unusual Kind of tranaport on th 
discovery of so new and uncommon a genius, After. 


be had read somewWhras, he turned to his Steward, , 


and bid him give the, person that brought, tho. I 


verses fifty pounds; but upon reading the next stan- 
za, he ordered the sum to be doubled. The Steward, 


was. na less surprised than his mas ter, and — | 1 


it his duty ta make. * in exgenting 5A. 


* 
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quit his obscuxity, and come to London, that he might. | 


be in the way of pr on. To this he alludes in his. 
Sixth Eclogue, where Hobbinol (by, which name is“ 


if 


1 
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sudden and lavish a bounty; but, upon reading one 
| 5tanza more, Mr. Lifiney e his — to two 


give it immediately, lest, as he read Fiirther, he might 


| be tempted to give away his whole estate. From this 
+ time he admitted the Author to his acquaintance and 


conversation, and prepared the þ x; pus his being 

K known ant received at Court. | 
Tuo ticthing could have been mere hayyy bor im 
chan to be thus introduced, yet he did not imme- 


distely reap any great benefit dy it. He was indeed 


cxeated Poet Laureat- to Queen Elizabeth; but for 
some time he wore a barren laurel,” and possessed 
- oily the place without the pension. The Lord Trea- 
» gurer Burleigh Had not, it Seems the same taste of. 


Spenser s merit with Sir Philip Sidney j und, whe- | 


der büt of neglect, of any particular resentment, or 
from whatever cause, he is said to have Intercepted- 

| the Queen's favour to this unfortunate and ingenious. 

man. As the most elegant minds have the quickest 


FF eense of repulses from the great and powertul, who 


should colinteriance and protect them, it is no won- 
der chis · misfortune sunk deep into our Author's 
spirit, and seems to have dwelt pon him for a great 

space of his life: accordingly,” him in many 
parts of his Works pouring forth his heart in com- 
plaints of so- hard and undeserved à treatment 3 
which probably would have been less unfortunate to 

him, if his noble patron Sir Philip Sidney had not 
been 80 mut absent from Court as hs waswbliged- 


of dependance 
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to be by his employments abroad, and by the Share 


he had in the Low-Country wars. 

In a poem called The Ruins of Time, which was 
written some time after Sidney's death, the Author 
seems to allude to the discouragement I yuuy men- 


tioned in the following stanza: 


o grief of griefs! n 
To ser that vertue should despised be 
Of zucn as first were rals d for vertue's parts, 


And now broad spreading like an aged tree, 
Let none «hoot that nigh them planted be. 
O jet not those n 


Alive or dead, be by the Nuize adory'd! | 

And) in the poem called The Tears of the Muzes, is in 
the speech of Calliope, these lines ave applied to per- 

sons of quality and estates, who axe reproachęd for 

their total disregard. of learning: 


But it is said that the Lord Treasurer, who per- 
haps at first only neglected Spenser, conceived, after- 
wards a hatred of him, for some reflections which he 
apprehended were made on him in his Mother Hub- 


berd's Tale. In this poem the Author has indeed, in 


the most lively; manner, painted out the misfortune 
vour: the lines which fol- 


ow are, among others, very remarkable; 5 
5 . 


kts ene ee 2 — me; 
To 8 ta be put back to- | 
To hops, 8 is] de 


| To de thy , rae, GN 22 Aas 
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To fret thy soul with croazes and with cares, 
To eat thy heart tho comfartiess' despairs; 
- + Tofawn, to crouch, to wait, to ride, to run, 
Th pens; to give, 5 won to be undone. 


This, as it-was very much the Author's case, might 


— * be the particular passage in that 

which gave offence; for even the sighs of a miserable 
man are sometimes resented as an affront by him 
that is the occaslon of them. 

At'the end of Book VI. of the Fairy Quan, the 
Author plainly alludes'to'this misfortune; where, 
speaking of DetraRion, described as a monster, he 
concludes with the · following stanza: n 


e may this homely verve, of mapy eise, | Dt, 
Hope to escape his venemus despite 73 
More then my former writs, al rare they cllienar : 

From blamefull di t. and free frim all that dite 
With which come wicked tongues did it backebite,” * 
And bring into a micht) perat aeg, 
That never so deservet᷑ to endite. 


| Therefore du RD — 
—j | Apd geeke to pleate; that now Tae wiac mins? ue. 


"of think I ought not here ts-omit alittle s story which 


seems founded on the grigyance I hays mentioned, 
and j is related by zome as a matter of fact commonly 
reported : at that ume, It is said = Queen, upon his. 
Presenting some poems to her, him a gratuity 
of an hundred unds; but t 
Burleigh, objecting to ir, aid, with some scorn of 
the port, * What) all this for a song; The Queen 
replied, . Then give him what is reason. Spen- 
ger waited for some tine; but had the mortification 


to find himself disappointed of the Queen's intended 


Wed Treat 


. 
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bounty. Upon this he took a proper opportunity to 


present a paper to Queen Elizabeth in the manner 
of a petition, in which he reminded her of the or- 


ders she had given, in the _ 1 


I was promis'd on a time 
To have reason for my rhim* 5 
From that time unto this senso, 
I receiv'd nor rhune nor reason. 


This paper produced the desired felt; and the 


= . 


Queen, not without some reproof of the Trequrer, 


immediately directed the payment of the 3 
pounds she had first ordered. 

But tho our Author had no better interest with - 
the Lord Treasurer, yet we find him, some time af- 
ter his appearance at Court, in considerable esteem 
with the most eminent men of that time. In the year 
1579, he was sent abroad by the Earl of Leicester, 
as appears by a copy of Latin verses dated from 
Leicester-house, and addressed to his friend Mr. 
Harvey; but in what service he was employed is 
uncertain, The most considerable step he afterwards 
made into business, was upon the Lord Grey of 
Wilton's being chosen Deputy of Ireland, to whom 
Mr. Spenser was recommended as Secretary. This 
drew him over into another kingdom, and settled 
him for some tim i” a scene of life very different 
from what he had known before. There i is no doubt 
but he discharged his employment with very. good 
kill and capacity, as may appear by his Discourse 
on the state of Ireland, in which there are many 
solid and judicious remarks, that he him no less 


. ͤ —˙·¹1A re re 


Fi Ur or serer. 


ruinments of the Muses. His Hfe now seemed to be 
Freed from the difficulties which had hitherto per- 
plexed it, and his services to the Crown were re- 
warded by à grant from Queen Elizabeth of 3000 


acres of land in the county of Corke. His house was 


in Kilcolman; and the river Milla, which he has 


more than onde zo beautifully introduced in his Poems, 


ran thro' his grounds. £448 
It was about this time that he contraRed an inti- 


mate erte with the great and learned Sir Wal- 


© was then a captain under the Lord 


ter * w 
> Grey. The poem called Colin Clout's Come Home 
Aga, in which Sir Walter is described under the 
E > ame of the Shepherd of the Ocean, is a beautiful 


wel ef this friendship, which took its rise 
from a likeness of taste in the polite arts, and is 


8  '- | Where leafy count fir adout, 


[> agicedbly described by our Author, after the pas- 
©  torsl manner, in the following lines: 


<=] nate, as was my 


en 
Fuer ze 


There a rant mhephierd chanc'd to find me out, 
Vnetner allured with my pipes delight, 


| Or thither led by chance, I know not right 


when I Aae denn ast place he chin, 


when he heard the mugick that I made, Pn 
e found himtelf fil 1 pleas'd at it. 8. FI 


Iuallſted for buviness of the state, than for the enter. 


„ 
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: And plaid thereon, fur well that ex iI he con, | 
_ Himseif ag 8kilful in that art as any. 

ir Walter did him some services afterwards at Court, 
and by his means Queen Elizabeth became more par- 
ticularly acquainted than before with our Author's 
writings. 

He was here a more raphy lover — Phe 
he courted Rosalind. The collection of his Sonnets 
are a kind of short history of the progress of a new 
amour, which we find ended in marriage, and gaye 
occasion to an excellent Epithalamium, which no 


one could so well write as himself. 

In this pleasant situation he finished his celebrated 
poem of the Fairy Queen, which was begun and con- 
tinued at different intervals of time, and of which 
he at first published only the three first Books. To 
these were added three more in a following edition: 
but the last six Books (excepting the Two Cantos 
of Mutability) were unfortunately lost by his ser- 


| vant, whom he had in haste sent before him into 


England: for tho he passed his life for some time very 
xerenely here, yet à train of misfortunes still pur- 
sued him; and in the Rebellion of the Earl of Des- 
mond he was plundered and deprived of his estate. 
This forced him to return to England, where his 
afflictions were doubled by the want of his best 
friend, the brave Sir Philip Sidney, who died some 
years, before of the wounds he had received in an 
action near Zutphen in the Netherlands. 
 _ Survived his beloved patron * twelve 
I 


i% 
p * #8 
N * 
USE 
} : 
vi 4 
1 

14 


xi 


time with much grief of heart, under the disappoint 


Essex; the stone of which it is made is much broken 


- epitaph is, I doubt, yet less to be depended vpol 
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years; but aa medl 


ment of a broken fortune. It is remarkable that 
died the same year with his powerful enemy th& 
Lord Burleigh, which was in 1598. He was buriet 
in Westminster-Abbey, near the famous Geoffeh 
Chaucer, as he had desired. His obsequies wer 
attended by the poets of that time, and others, wd 
paid the last honours to his memory. Several copiey 
of verses were thrown after him into his grave; and 
his monument was erected at the charge of the fa 
mous Robert Devereux, the unfortunate Earl 


and defaced; the inscription on it is as follows: 
1 Heare lyes (expecting the second comminge 
ve our Saviour Christ Jesus) the body of Edmond 
1 Spencer, the prince of poets in his tyme; whos 

5 divine spirit neetls noe othir witness, then 55 
% works which he left behind him. He was born 
bein London in the yeare 1 510, and died in the eats 
10 1 596. 58 : 

It is observable that this differs from Cambden 
account of his death, who says it was in 1598, ith 
the forty-first year of the Queen's reign. But thif 


for tlie time of our Author" s birth, in which theff 
must have been a very gross mistake. It is by tit 
tneans e that he was born so early as 1 5100 
if we judge dnly by so remarkable a eircums tan 
28 That of his standing for a Fellowship in compe 
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hon with Mr. Andrews, who was not born till 
55. Besides, if this account of his birth were 
Poe, he must have been above sixty years old when 
he first published his Shepherd's Calendar, an age 
Pot the most proper for love- poetry; and in his se- 
Wentieth year when he entered into business under 
e Lord Grey, who was created Deputy of Ireland 
= 1530. For these reasons I think we may certainly 
vonclude, either that this inscriptian is false hy the 
ror of the carver, which may seem the more pro- 
pable, because the spelling like wise is very bad even 
er that time, or that it was put in some time af - 
erwards, when the monument perhaps was repaired, 
ndl is wholly different from the original one: which 
derd is mentioned by Dr. Fuller, and others “, 
have been in Latin. In a little Latin treatise, 
Wescribing the monuments of Westminster in the 
Near 1600, published, as ia supposed, by Mr. Camb- 
2, I find the following account of it: 
= © Edwundus Spenser, Londinensis, Anglicorum 
n M Pottarum nostri seculi facile Princeps, quad ejus 
u poẽmata, faventibus Musis et victuro Genio con- 
e salutis 1598, & prope Galfredum Chaucerum 


pon 
” en”; conditur, qui fœlicissime Poësin Anglicis Literis 
ni Primus illustravit. In quem bac scripta sunt 


510 pitephia. 

ang * 1 5 0 if 4 ; 

be Vid, Kepe's Monuments 3957 | 
s | y 
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« Hic prope Chaucerum situs est Spenserius, illi. 
% Proximus ingenio, proximus ut tumulo. 

Hic prope Chaucerum Spensere Poeta Poetam 
“ Conderis, & versu quam tumulo propiorz; = 
4 Anglica, te vivo, vixit plausitq; poesiS 3 2 
66 Nunc moritura timet, te See rer mori. 


TT he absurdity of n our Author been in 
1510, appears yet further by the expression imma- 
tura morte, which is here used, and could not have 
been very proper, if applied to a man who had died 
at eighty-eight years of age. Winstanley and some 
others have transcribed this whole passage as his 
epitaph, not considering that the prose is only an 
eulogy on him, and not. a monumental inscription. 
The reader will likewise observe that the verses are 
two distinct epitaphs, of which the first and second 

couplets are but the same thought differently ex- 
pressed; in the last couplet, it is not improbable the 
author might have in his eye those celebrated lines 
written by Cardinal Bembo on Raphael d en ; 


| '« Ille hic ett Raphael, timuit quo sospite vincl x 
& Kerum magna parents, dc moniente mori... 


2 wish I could give the public a wat pate cel 
count of a man whose Works have 80 justly re- 
commended him to, the esteem of all the lovers of 
English poetry. Besides thoso pieoes- of his which 
have been preserved, we find he had written seve- 

( ral others, of which we can now only trace out the 


titles, N chese, che: most <ontiderable were 


*- 
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Comedies, in imitation of the comedies of his 
pixed Ariosto, inscribed with the names of the 
Nine Muscs. Thy rest, which are mentioned in his 
Metters, and thogs, ef his friends, are bis Dying Pe- 

icane, his Pageants, Stemmata Dudleyana, the 
8 apticles P Ecclesiastes, Seven Psalms, 
Nous of our Lord, Sacrifice of a Sinner, Purgas 
ory, A Se'nnight 's Slumber, The Court of Cupid, 
? nd, The Hell of Lovers, It is like wies said he had 
ve Written a treatise in prose, called The English Poet. 
ed for the Epithalamion Thamesis, and hia Dreams, 
th mentioned by himself in one of his Letterd, I 
; pet buy. think they are gull preserved, tho under 
vent nan. It appears, from what is wid of the 
; by. his friend Mr. Harvey, that they were 
eee of Petraxch's Visiens; and it is thera- 
De probable they are the same which were after - 
To ds publighed undex the several ütles of Visions 
f the World's Vanity, Bellay's Viso, Petrarch's 
Pen, Tc. And the by one of his Letters we find 
ar Author had formed the plan of a poem called 
Epithalamion Thamesie, and designed, after a fa-. 
hion then newly introduced, to have, written it in 
Ingleh Hexa meters; yet whoever obsexves the ac 
bupt he gives of it there, and compares it with. 


"of Fame XI. of Book, IV. of the Fairy Queen, will 
ch 799500. to. believe that be suspended hie fiat 
mn . ought, and wronght itafterwaxds into that heau- 


ul epiaqde of the marriage of the Thames and the 
dw ay, . is. a0 a to Wat 
uj 


II find no account of the family Which Sprites | 
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Book. And this will appear yet the more probable, 
if it be considered that, with all its beauty, that 
episode is no essential part of the poem, but: is ra- 
ther: an excrescence, or a digression from it. 


left behind him; only that, in the few purticulars of 
his life prefixed to the last folio edition of his Works, 
it is said that his great grandson, Hugolin Spenser, 
after the return of King Charles II. was restored, 
by the Court of Claims, to 46 much of the lands as 
could be found. to have been his-ancestor's. Whether 
this were 1 true or not I cannot determine; but I think 
Fought not to omit mentioning another very remark- 
able passage, of whieh I can Swe lis reader mwely 
better assurance; that a person came over from Ire ti 
land in King William' $ reign to sohcit the' same Ml x; 
affair, and brought with lym letters of reo mend ce 
ation as a descendent of Spenser. His name prov Bl de 
cured him « favourable reecption; and he applied de 
himself particularly to- Mr. Congreve, by whom he fo 
vas generously recommended to the favour of the ll th. 
late Earl of Halifax, who was then at the head of 
che Treasury, and by taat means he obtained his 
suit. This man was somewhat advanced in years, an. 
id might be the same mentioned before, who had 
possibly recovered only some part of the estate at ſth: 
first, or had been disturbed in the possesslon of it. 
He could give · no account of the Works of his an- 
cestor Which are wanting, and which. are, therefore, 
in all probability. iwecoverably lost. 


„Sees geg e e 


AN ESSAY 


"gag 
. 6 . 
on ALLEGORICAL POETRY, AP vac 


Withremarks on the awritings of Mr. EdmundSpemer, 


IIx is a misfortune, as Mr. Waller observes, which 
er attends the writers of English Poetry, that they can 
of hardly expect their works should last long in a tongue 
$3 which is daily changing; that whilsr they are new, 
rs envy is apt to prevail against them; and as that 
d, wears off, our language itself fails. Our poets, 
as I therefore,” he says, should imitate judicious statu- 
er aries, that chuse the most durable materials; and 
ik I sbould carve in Latin or Greek, if they ern have 
7 their labours preserved for ever: 
ch Notwithstanding the disadvantage he hid men- 
e Wl tioned; we have two ancient English pots, Chaucer 
ne and Spenser, who may, perhaps, be reckoned as ex- 
44 BN ceptions to this rethark :* these seeim to have take: 
o deep root, like old British oaks, and to flourish in 
ed defiance of all the injuries of time and weather: The 
he I former is, indeed, much more obsolete in bis style 
the chan the latter; but it is owing tö an extraordinary 
of W native strength in both that they have been able 
thus far to surviye amidst the changes of our tongue, 
and seem rather likely, among the curious at least, · 
to preserve the'knowledge of our ancient language, 
than to be in danger of being nn woe oe it _— 
buried under its runs. | 
Though Spenser's aſfe&ion to his master Chaucer 
ed him in many things to copy after him yet those- 
ho have read both, will easily observe that these 
o geniuses were of: a very Liffercat kinds Chraverrs 
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Allegria. EH in, general, hy- which, the, beap- 
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excelled in his characters, Spenser in his descrip- t 
tions. The first studied humour, was ah excellent b 
satirist, and a lively but rough painter of the man- 6 
den of that rude age in which he lived: the latter was I „ 
'8; 
V 
h 


of the serious turn, had an exalted and elegant mind, 


a warm and boundless fancy, and, was an admirable 
imager of vixtues and vices, which, was hig parti - 
cular talent. The embellishments, of description are | 
rich and, lavish in him beyond comparison; and as, ir 
this, is che most striking part of poetry, especially WW 
td. young readers, I take it to be the reason that he 
has been dhe father, of more poet among us than any 
other of our writers; poetry, being fixgt ky ed in the 
imagination, which Spense writes, tg, more than any 
one, and the season of youth being the mgsy sus- 
ceptible of, the impression. It wall, ngt. seem strange, 
theredore, that Conley, as himself tells us, first caught, 
his flame by, reading Spenser; that. our great Mil- 
tan owned him for Ki original, as Mr. Dryden, 3s-, 
ues, us and that Dryden swudigd him, ang has, 
weste wd more frequent commendations.on him than 
OR. any,other English poet. 

The mgst known and celebrated of his Wotks, tio 
Iwill not say the most perfect, is the Fairy Queen ; it 
id congeixyed, wrought up, and colouredoxithasuong- 
<* fancy, and discovers, mgz<the particular genius of 
Spenser than any of his other wiitings. The, Au- 
ths, in a letter to dix Malter Raleigh, haying called 
this, poem 4, conjinued, allegory,, or dark, congeit it 
may ngt; be. improper to offer some Remarks, on 
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fies of this Work 'may more easily be. discovered 
by ordinary readers. I must, at the same time, 
beg the indulgence of those who are conversant 
with critical discourses to what I shall here pro- 
pose, this being a subject something out of the 
way, and not expressly treated upon by those WhO 
have laid down rules for the Art of Poctry. 
An Allegory is a fable or story in which, tu 
imaginary persons or things, iz shadowed some 
real action or instructive moral; or, as I think it 
is somewhere very shortly defined by Plutarch, it 
is that in which one thing is related, and ano- 
« ther thing is understood.“ It is a kind of moms 
tical picture, or hieroglyphic, which, by its apt re- 
semblance, conveys instruction to the mind by an 
analogy to the senses, and so amuses the fancy, 
whilst it informs the understanding. Every alle- 
gory has, therefore, two senses, the literal and 
the mystical: the literal sense is like a dream or 
vision, of which the mystical sense is _ true 
meaning or interpretation. 

This will be more clearly ate by consi- 
dering, that as a simile is but a more extended 
metaphor, - so an allegory is'a kind of continued 
simile, or an assemblage of similitudes drawn out 
at full length. Thus, when it is said that Death 
is the offspring of Sin, this is a metaphor, Wes: 
nify that the former is produced by the latter, as 
a child is brought into the world by its parent. 
Again, to compare Death to a meagre and. ghastly 


appariſon;*#tarting out of the ground, moving bo- 
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wards the spectator with a menacing air, and shak- 
ing in his hand a bloody dart, is a representation 
of the terrors which attend that great enemy to 
human nature. But let the reader observe, in 
Milton's Paradise Lost, with what exquisite fancy 
and skill this common metaphor and simile, and 
the moral contained in them, are extended, and 
wrought up into one of the most beautiful allego- 
ries in our language. 

The resemblance which has been 80 often ob- 


served in general between poetry — painting is 
\ yet, more particular in allegory, which, as I said 


before, is a kind of picture in poetry. Horace has, 


> in, one of his Odes, pathetically described the ruin- 


qus condition of his country, after the. Civil wars, 

d the hazard of its being inyolved in new dissen- 
tons, by the emblem of a ship shattered with 
gorms, and driven into port with broken masts, 
torn sails, and disabled rigging, and in danger of 
being forced, by new storms, out to sea again. 
There is nothing said in the whole ode but what i is 
literally applicable to a ship; but it is generally 
ech, that the thing signified is the Roman State. 


(Is: Rubens, who had a, good allegorical genius 


in painting, has, in his Fe, na work of the Lux- 
emburg gallery, figured the government. of France, 
on Lewis XIII. s arriving at age, by.a.galley, The. 
Eing stands at the helm; Mary of Medigis, the 
Queen-mpther and Regent, puts the rudder in his 
hand; Juszice, Fortitude, Religion, and Public 
Faith, are, scated at the das; and. other Virtues. 


| 
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have their proper employments in Ae eb the 
vails and tackle. 
By this general description of Allegory, it may 
easily be conceived, that in works of this kind there 
is a large field open to invention, which among the 
Ancients was universully looked upon to be the 
principal part of poetry. The power of raising 
images or resemblances of things, giving them life 
and action, and presenting them as it were- before 
the eyes, was thought to have something in it like 
>, creation; and it was probably for this fabling parts 
d that the first authors of such works were called 
* Poets or Makers, as the word signifies, and as it 
is literally translated and used by Spenser; though 
Ss, the learned Gerard Vossius “ is of opinion that It 
was rather for the framing their verses. However, 
th WU by this art of fiction or allegory, more than by the 
| Structure of their numbers, or what we now call 
of IM Versification, the poets were distinguished from 
historians and philosophers, though the latter some - 
; times invaded the province of the poet, and deli- 
ly vered their doctrines likewise in allegories or para- 
ne. I bles: and this, when they did not purposely make 
uus. them obscure, in order to conceal them from the 
common people, was a plain indication that they 
thought there was an advantage in such methods ef 
conveying instruction to the mind; and that they 
served for the more effrctual enkaging tlie attention 
of the hearers, and for leaving N. . impressions 
on their memories. * 


* De Arte Pottica, Cap. J» & 16. 
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Plutarch, in one of his discourses, gives a-very 
reason for the use of fiction in poetry, because 

% Truth of itself is rigid and austere, and cannot 
*© be moulded into such agreeable forms as fiction 
% can. For neither the numbers, says he, “nor 
« the ranging of the words, nor the elevation and | 
« elegance of the style, have so many graces as F 
« the artful. contrivance and disposition of the 1 
« fable.” For this reason, as he relates it after | 
Plato, when the wise Socrates himself was prompt- | a 
ed by a particular impulse to the writing of verses, j 
a 

n 

© 


being by his constant employment in the study of 
truth a stranger to the art of inventing, he chose 
for his subject the Fables of ZEsop, ** not think- 
. « ing,” says Plutarch, “ that any thing could be 
&« poetry which was void of fiction. The same by 
author makes use of a comparison, in another _ 
place, which. I think may be most properly ap- be 
ped to allegorical poetry in particular; that, . as Fey 

« grapes on a vine are covered by the leaves which ri 
cc grow about them, so, under the pleasant narra, ft 
« tions and fictions of the poets, there are couched. go 
% many useful morals and doctrines. | 

It is for this reason, that is to say, 9 to > the res 
moral sense, that allegory has a liberty indulged to it 28 
beyond any other sort of writing whatsoever ; that it 8 
often agzembles things of the most contrary kinds N un 
in nature, and supposes even impossibilities ; as that I ir 
2 golden bough should grow among the common C 
branches of a tree, as Virgil has described it in the ¶ cry 
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Sixth Bock of his neis. Allegory is indeed the 


Fairy Land of poetry, peopled by imagination; its in: 


habitants are so many apparitions its woods, cavess | 
wild beasts, rivers, mountains, and palaces, , are 


produced by a kind of magical power, and are all 
visionary and typical; and it abounds in such li- 
cences as would be shocking and monstrous, if the 
mind did not attend to the mystic sense contained 
under them. Thus, in the Fables of sop, which 
are some of the most ancient allegories extant, the 
author gives reason and speech to beasts, insects, 


and plants; and, by that means, covertly iustrude 


mankind in the most important incidents and W 
cerns of their, lives. 2 

I am not insensible that the word Allegory hay 
bem sometimes used in a larger sense than that to 
which I may seem here to have restrained it, and has 
been applied indifferently to any poem which eqn? 
tains a covered moral, though the story or fable Caps 
ries nothing in it that appears visionaryor romantic. 
It may be necessary, therefore, to nnn 
gory into the two following kinds: | 

The first is, that in which the story is famed i 
real or historical persons, and probable or possible 


actions; by which, e mor 2 other persons ang. | 


— _ 


— 


actions are typified or represented. In this sense the 


whole Eneis of Virgil may be said to be an Allegery. 
if we consider ZEneas as representing Augustus 
mw and his conducting the remains of his coun- 


from the ruins of, Troy to a new agttle- 
pL ; 4 


- - = 2 = 
— 
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5 think, may more properly challenge the name, it 
chat in which the fable or story consists for the 
most part of fiitious persons or beings, eres 
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ment in Italy, as emblematical of Augustus's thd- 
delling a new government out of the ruins of the 


aristoeracy, and establi ishing the Romans, after the 


confusion of the civil. war, in a peaceable and 
flourishing condition. It does not, I think, appear 
that Homer had any sueh design in his poems, of 
that he meant to delineate his contemporaries, or their 


_- &&ions, under the chief characters and adventures of 


the Trojan war: and tho* the allusion I have men · 
/ tioned in Virgil+is a circumstance which the au- 
thor has finely contrived to be coincident to the ge- 


| neral fratwe of his story, yet he has avoided the 


| making it plain und particular, and has thrown it 
| off in so many instances from a direct application, 
chat his poem is perfect Without"it, This, then, for 
| WixtinRion, should, 1 think, rather be called a Pa- 
rallel than an Mlegory; at least, in Allegories 
framed after this manner the literal sense is sufficient 
to satisfy the reader, 'tho* he should look no fur- 
cher; and without being considered as emblemati- 
cal of some other persons or action, may of itself 
exhibit very useful morals and instructions. Thus 
the "morals: which may be drawn from the neis 
ure equally noble and instructive, whether we sup- 
5 — the real hero to be Æneas or Augustus Cæsar. 
The second kind of Allegory, and which, I 


e the 25 bram, _— actions vuryrivings 1. ar 
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without the bounds of probability or-pature. In | 


works of this kind, it is impossible far the aa, 


to rest in the literal sense, but be is of beceaiity 
driven to seek for another meaning under these 
wild types and shadows. The grotesque invention 
claims, as I haye observed, a licence peculiar to it» | 
velf, and is what 1 would be understood, in this 
discourse, more particularly ta mean hy the ward 
Allegory. Thus Milton has described it in his 
poem called Il Penseroso, een Wg 
Squire's tale in Chaucer: 


Or call up him that left half told 


The story of © botid, . : JE VI13KBS 90 
Of Cambal,, — r 2 i 


T eee ring e des C3 3t Mt £12/208 

hat own'd the vigtuous ring . 

n 90 U3 VIEWS 

da which the Tagtap kiog ig ride . 195 30 n 8880 

1 event daeds bed. : 
ny w—_ of trophies hung, 

Of foreets and inchanuments p 


Where more is meant than — 1 
It may be proper to give an instance et two, by 
which the distipction 8 last kind of Allegory 
ay more plaiply appear Reel 
T he story of Circe, in che Odysseys, i is, aa alle. 
table, of which there are perhaps morꝶ or: 
pes and. iaitatiops, thay of any. other HE Us: 
e offering a cup. filled with. i intoxicating: lauars 
o her gyegts,;, ber mingling poison with. their foods: 
d then. by magical arts, turning them to. the; 
apes af swine; a0d Ulysses resisting her charms: 
. W bag 

* 


drevili B8SAY ON ALLEGORICAL POETRY, 
raceived from the god Mercury, and restoring his 
ö companions to their true persons, are all fictions 
of the last kind I have mentioned. The person of 
he goddess is likewise fictitious, and out of the 
circle of the Grecian divinities ; 3 and the adventures 
are not to de understood but in a mystical sense. 
The episode of Calypso, though somewhat of the 
same kind, approaches nearer ta nature and pro- 
babilityi but the story of Dido in the Ægneis, though 
copied from the-Circe and Calypso, and formed on 
the same moral, namely, to represent a hero ob- 
structed by the allurements of pleasure, and at last 
breaking from them, and though Mercury likewise 
assists in it to dissolve the charm, yet is not neces- 
sarily to be looked Upon as an allegory; the fable 
does not appear merely imaginary'or emblematical ; 
the persons are natural; and, excepting the distance 
of time, which the critics Le noted between the real 
ZEneas and Dido (a circumstance which Virgil, not 
deing bound to hĩstoricab truth, wilfully neglected) 1 
there is · nothing which might not really have hap- 
pened. Ariosto 's Alcina, and the Armida of Tasso, 
are-opies from the same original: these again 
are plainly allegorical. The whole literal sense of 
the latter is a kind of vision, or a scene of imagi- 
nation, and is every where transparent, to shew the 
moral tense which is under it. The Bower of Bliss, 
in the Second Book of the Fairy Queen, is, in Iike 
manner, a copy from Tasso; but the ornaments of 
* n Spenser has transplanted out af 
the 
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the Italian poem, are more proper in his works. 
which was —— te be whally allegorical, than, 
in an epic poem, which is superior in its nature to, 
such lavigh embellihments. There is another copy. 
of che Cixce, in the dramatic way, in à mask, hy 
aur famous Milten, the whale plan of whic is. 
Mlegarical aud is written, with à very pogtical api - 
rit, on the sama moral, though vich different 1. 
gh rattgry. 
wth L have here instangel in ane of he mage ancient 
d- ad bestimagined allegories, extant,z Scylla, Cha- 
ast N rybdie, and the Syrens, in the same hoc, are of 
ise I tbe ame baturs, and ae arestures purely alle geri, 
es- aal: but the Herpiet in. Virgil, which, distahed 
ble Ausat and. his fellewere 21 theis banquets 48. 1 
al do not seem to exhibit any certain moral, AY * 
nce I bably have been. thrown in by. the poet only : 
omen, and to raise what is commonly Fe: 
not Wonderful, which. is a property as cx3cntial tg epic 
«d), Pry as probability. Homer's giving gpeech to the 
river Xanthug in the Iliad, and to the horses of 
Achilles, seem to be inventions of the ame kind, | 
and might he deaigned. to fill the reader with àsto- 
nishment and congern, and-with an a prehension 
of the greatness af an decasion which, by à bold 
fiction of the poet, is e have broguced 
Such extraordinary 
As Allegory $ometimes, for the sake of the mo- 
sense couched under its fiftions, gives spesch to 
brutes, and sometimes introduces erbatdres which 
Cu. 
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are out of nature, as goblins, chimeras, fairies, and 
the like; so it frequently gives life to virtues and 
vices,; passions and diseases, to natural and moral 
qualities, and represents them acting as divine, hu- 
man, or infernal persons. A very ingenious writer 
calls these characters shadowy beings *, and has 
with good reason censured the employing them in 
just epic poems. Of this kind are Sin and Death, 
_ I mentioned before, in Milton, and Fame in 

We find, likewise, a large group of these 

figures placed in the Sixth Book of the 
Eoeis, at the entrance into the infernal regions; 
but as they are anly shewn there, and have no share 
in the action of the poem, the description of them 
ist fine allegory, and Girly proper ts ho plech 


„„ „ 3560 of 6 


1. - »Gaydia, Mortiferumg; aver in mite Bellum 
 Feneiqg Tonen idm That, et E. 1 
:- + Vipereum crisem vittis innixs crue nt. . 8 
In medio ramos anucsaq; brachia pandit- ; 
Vimus opaca, int ens; quam sedem Sorapia vulgo 
925 r folüsqʒ sub omnibus 
in the gate, and in the jaws of Hell | 
eful Cares, ano sulien Sorfows dwell, 
= ag pale Digeascs, and repining Ate, b 
6 e 8 Famine's . wi-s 
Here Tc ils and Death, and Death's h drother, Uegpy 
Forms terrible to view, centry keepz ;; : 
» *,*, With aptious Pleasures of a guilty mind, \ 
a r . 
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The Furies' iron bedsy and Strife that abs 
Mer hissing tressce, and unfolde her makes; | 
Full in the midsr of this Infernal geo” 


poet its dusky arms abroad | 
de HErS hides ile Nec) heed, 
And empty dreams an every leaf are gpread. _ 1 - DRYDEN, 


As persons of this imaginary life aig to be ex- 
cluded from any share of action. in epie poems, they 
are yet less to be endured in che drama; yet. we find 
they have sometimes made their appearance. dn the 
ancient stage. Thus, in a tragedy of Rechylus, 
Strength is introduced assisting Vulcan tog bind 
Prometheus to a rocky and in one of: -Buripides, 
Death comes to the house of Admetus ta demand 
Alcestis, who had offered herself to die to save her 
husband's life, But what I have here said oß epic 
and dramatic poems does not extend to such writ- 
ings, the very frame and model of which is design- 
ed to be Allegorical; in which, therefore, as I Said 
before, such unsubstantial and bellen attors. 
may be very properly admitted. 

Every Bock of the Fairy Queen is fruitful 8 
hese visionary beings, which are invented and drawn 
with a surprising suength of imãgſnation. I sha 
produce but one instance here, "which the reader 
may compare with that just mentioned in Virgil, to 
which it is no iy inferior; it is in Book 1 II. where 
Mammon conduts 'Guyon  thito” a cave under 
ground to shew him his treasute: Ang 
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The pc of ] ealousy, and the mation of F eats t 
in this are particulaxly fine. These are * 
instances of ST persons, which, are shewn, il . 
anly in, ove transient view. The geader will every Bl - 
where-meet with athers in this Author, which are Wl . 
A and which need n. 
nat be mentioned here. fo 

Having thus endeavoured to gixe 3 gran idea 
of what is meant by Allegary in poetry, and ben Bi | 
VP bat kind of 3 — employed ip. it, pl 

I Shall to mention same properties which WW: 

seem requis ite in all well-inventcd fables of this au 
kind, 

There is ne doubr but men of exitical learning, 

3 
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if they had thought'fit, might have given us rules 
about Allegorical writing, as they have done about 
epic, and other kinds of poetry; but they have ra- 
ther: chosen to let ihis forest remain wild, as if they 
thought chere was something in the nature of the 
soil which could not so well be restrained and'cul- 
tivated in inclosures. What Sir William —_— 

; observes' about rules in general, may perhaps be 
more particularly applicable to this; that . they may 
« possibly hinder some from being very bad poets, 
« but are not capable of making any very good 
« one.” Notwithstanding this, they are useful to 
help our observation in distinguishmg the beauties 
and the blemishes in such works as have been al- 
ready produced.“ I shall therefore beg leave to 
5 tention four qualities which T think are essential 
Aly I to every Food" Allegory; the three first of which 
relate to the Fable, and the last to the Moral. 
Tue first is, that it be lively and surprising. 
The Fable, or hteral sense, being that which most 
immediately offers itself to the reader's observation, 


need must have this property, in order to raise and en- 
] tertain his curiosity. As there is, therefore, more 
idea invention employed in a work of this kind than in 
* more narration, or description, or in general am- 
0 4 plifications on any subject, it consequently requires 


a more than ordinary heat of fancy in its first pro- 

duction. If the Fable, on the contrary, is flat, spi- 

ritless, or barren of invention; the reader's imagi- 
dation is not en, n attention engaged 
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ring, | 
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though the instruction conveyed under it be ever 39 
useful or im 
The second qualification I Shall mention is cle+ 
e, or a beautiful propriety and aptness in the 
able to the zuhject on which it is employed. By 
this quality the invention of the pyet is, restrained 
from taking too great à compass, or losing itself 
in a confus ion of ill- sorted ideas. Such represen- 
tations as chat mentioned by Horace, of dolphins in 
a wood, or boars in the sea, heing fit only te sur- 
prise the imagination, without plcasing the judg · 
ment. The same moral may likewise be expressed 
in different Fables, all of which may be lively and full 
of spirit, yet not equally elegant, as various dreazes 
may be made for the zame body, yet not equally 
becoming. As it therefore requires à heat of fancy 
to raise images and resemblances, it requiifes a, goad 
taste to distinguish and range them, and to chuse 
the most proper and beautiful, where thexe appears 
an almost distracting variety. I may compare this 
to ZEneas searching in the wood. for the golden 
bough ; he was at a loss where ta lay” bis hand, toll 
his mother's doves, descending in his sight, flew 
before him, ang perched, ap the: We where ik Was. 
be found. 
Another exgential property. is that, the Falls be 
every where congigtept, with itself. As licentigus 
b weed, may ao 1 wan 2. 
it is, nevertheless, subiect to this restraint. The 


| poet is, indeed, at liexty in chusing his ster ln and 
' inventing his persons, but after he has introduced 
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then, de is obliged te sustain them in their propet | 
characters, as well as in more regular kinds of | 
writing. It is difficult to give pdtticulat rules un- 
der this head; it may suffice to say, that this wild 
nature is, however, subject to an economy proper 
to itself; and tho' it may sometimes seem extrava 
gant, ought never to be absurd. Mot of the Alle- 
gories in the Fairy are agreeable to this rule; 
but in one of his other poems the Author has ma- 
nifestly transgressed it; the poem I mean is that 
which is called Prothalamion. In this the two brides 
are figured by two beautiful swans sailing down 
the river Thames. The Allegory breaks before tlie 
reader is prepared for it; and we see them, at theit | 
landing, in their true chapes, without knowing how 
this sudden change is effected. If this had been“ _ 
enly a simile, the poet might have dropped it at 
pleizurs? but 28 it is an Allegory, he ought to have | 8 
made it of 2 Pere, ur to have eee eee | 
means of coming out of it. 5 
The last property I chall mention is, that tbe © 
Allegory be clear and intelligible; the Fable being 
dezigned only to clothe and adorn the Moral, but 
not to hide it, should, methinks, resemble the dri. 
peries we nthmire in dome of the uncient statues, iu 
Which the folds are not tos many, nor too thick, 
but so judiciously ordered, that the shape and beau. 
ty of the hends may bo seen theo” them. 

It matt be conferecd, that many of the ancient 

ables appeat to us, at this distance of dme, very 
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perplexed-and dark; and if they had any Morat at 
all, it is so closely couched, that it · is very difficult 
to discover it. Whoever reads the Lord Bacon's 
Wisdom of the Ancients, will be convinced of this. 
He has employed a more than ordinary penetration 
to decipher the most known traditions. in the Hea- 
then mythology; but his interpretations are often 
far-fetched, and so much at random, that the reader 
can have no assurance of their truth. It is not ta 
be doybted that a great part, of these fables were 
allegorical, but others might have been stories de- 
signed only to amuse, or to practise upon the credu= 
lity of the vulgar; or the doctrines they contained 
might be purposely clouded, to conceal them from 
common knowledge. But tho', as I hinted in the 
former part of this discourse, this may have bren a 
reason among philosophers, it ought not to be ad. 
mitted among poets. An Allegory which is not 
clear is a riddle, and the sense af it eg 
mercy of every fanciful interpreter.” - + + 

* Tho! the epic poets, as I have shewn, have ain 
kled some Allegories thro' their poems, yet it would 
be absurd to endeavour to understand them every 
where in a mystical sense. We are told of one Me- 
trodorus Lampsacenus, whose works are lost, that 
turned the whole writings of Homer into an Alle- 
gory : it was, doubtless, by some such means that 
the principles of all arts and scienees whatever were 
discovered in that single author; for nothing can 


escape an expositor who proceeds in his 
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like a Rosycrucian, and brings with him the gold 
he pretends to find. | 3 
it is surprising that Tasso, whose Jerusalem was, 
at the time when he wrote, the best plan of an epic 
poem after Virgil, should be possessed with this af- 
fectation, and should not believe his work perfect 
till he had turned it into a mystery. I cannot help 
thinking that the Allegory, as it is called, which 
he has printed with it, looks as if it were invented 
after the poem was finished. He tells us that the 
Christian army represents man; the city of Jeru- 
xalem civil happiness; Godfrey the understanding; 
Rinaldo and Tancred the other powers of the soul; 
and that the body is typified by the common sol- 
diers; with a great deal more that carries in it a 
strong cast of enthusiasm. Ke is indeed much more 
ifitelligible when he explains the flowers, the foun- f 
tains, the nymphs, and the musical instruments, 


pearance of good; but for the rest, I appeal to any 


would ever have discovered these mysteries if the 
oet had not let him into them? or whether even, 
after this, he can keep them long in his mind while 
e is reading it? 

Spenser's conduct is much more reasonable. As 


dy which he has entitled his several Books, he scarce 


here taken care to let it appear, Sir William Tem- 
Volume I, D 


one who is acquainted with that poem, whether he 


— 


. — 


o 


to figure to us sensual pleasures under the false ap- 


e designed his Poem upon the plan of the Virtues | 


| 
4 


ver loses sight of this design, but has almost ever 


1 
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ple, indeed, censures this as a fault, and says, that 
though his Aights of fancy were very noble and high, 
yet his moral lay so bare that it lost the effect: but 
I confess I do not understand this: a moral which 
is not clear is, in my apprehension, next to no mo- 
ral at all. 

It would be easy to enumerate other properties, 
which are various, according to the different kinds 


of Allegory, or its different degrees of perfection. 


Sometimes we are surprised with an uncommon mo- 
ral, which enobles the fable that conveys it; and at 
other times we meet with a known and obvious 
truth, placed in some new and beautiful point of 
light, and made surprising by the fiction under which 
it is exhibited, I have thought it sufficient to touch 
upon such properties only as seem to be the most es- 
sential, and perhaps many more might be reduced 
under one or other of these general heads. 

I might here give examples of this noble and an- 
cient kind of writing out of the Books of Holy Writ, 
and especially the Jewish Prophets, in which we find 
a spirit of poetry surprisingly sublime and majestic; 
but these are obvious to every one's reading. The 
East seems indeed to have been principally the region 
of these figurative and emblematical writings. Sir 
John Chardin, in his Travels, has given us a transla- 
tion of several pieces of modern Persian poetry, which 
shew that there are traces of the same genius remain 
ing among the present inhabitants of those countries. 


But, not to prolong this Discourse, 1 shall only add 
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one instance of a very ancient Allegory, which has 
all the properties in it I have mentioned; I mean that 
in Xenophon, of the Choice of Hercules, when he is 
courted by Virtue and Pleasure, which is said to have 
been the invention of Prodicus. This fable is full of 
spirit and elegance, the characters are fir ly drawn, 
and consistent, and the moral is clear. I shall not 
need to say any thing more of it, but refer the reader 
to the second volume of the Tatler, where he will 
find it very beautifully translated. bays - | 
After what has been said, it must be confessed 
f that, excepting S. pe user, N 03 61-115 Sip 
h instances of this kind of wnting beg the Mo- 
ave been 


« + 
- x 


5 of antiquity, seems to be, like the art of painting 
d upon glass, but little practised, and in a great mea- 


4 5 to pass though them, rather than agreeably tinc- 
tj re and beautify it. Boccallini must be reckoned 
wich Ine of the chief modern masters of Allegory; yet 
in- Fables are often flat and ill chosen, and his in- 


ention seems to have been rather fruitful than ele- 
ad . I cannot, however, conclude this Essay on 
[ allegory, without observing, that we have had the 


Dy 
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satisfaction to see this kind of writing very lately 
revived by an excellent genius among ourselves, in 
the true spirit of the Ancients. I need only men- 
tion the Visions in the Tatler and Spectator, by 
Mr. Addison, to.convince every one of this. The 
Table of Fame, the Vision of Justice, that of the 
different Pursuits of Love, Ambition, and Ava- 
rice; the Vision of Mirza, and several others; and 
especially that admirable Fable of the two Families 
of Pain and Pleasure, which are all imagined and 
, writ. with the greatest strength and delicacy, may 
give the reader an idea, more than any thing I can 


( 
day, of the perfection to which this kind of writing 
"is capable of being raised. . We have likewise, in W - 
the second volume of the Guardian, a very g 
example given us by che same hand, of an r b 
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on THE FAIRY QUEEN. 134 
By what has been offered in the foregoing Dis- 
course on Allegorical pcetry, we may be able not only 
to discover many beauties in the Fairy Queen, but 
likewise to excuse some of its irregularities. The 
chief merit of this Poem consists in that surprising 
vein of fabulous invention which runs through it, 
and enriches it evey where with imagery and des- 
criptions more than we meet with in any other mo- 
dern poem. The Author seems to be possessed 
of a kind of poetical magic, and the figures he calls 
up to our view rise so thick upon us, that we are 
at once pleased and distracted by the exhaustless 
variety of them, so that his faults may, in a man- 
ner, be imputed to his exccllencies : his abundance 
betrays him into excess, and his judgment is. over- 
borne by the torrent of his imagination. a 
That which seems the most liable to exception in 
this Work is the model of it, and the choice the Au- 
thor has made of so romantic a story. The several 
Books appear rather like so many several poems than 
one entire fable: cach of them has its peculiar Knight, 
and is independent of the rest“; and though some of 
* Mr. Upton in the preface to his edition of The Fairy 
Queen, page 20, 21, Sc. introduced the following sensibie 
observations on that Poem, which we here quote for the sa- 
tisfactĩon of the realer.—* is not my intention, in this 
lace, to enter into a particular eriticism of any of our 
oet's writings excepting the Fairy Queen, which Poem 
seems to have been Hicherto very little understood, notwith- 
standing het opened, in a great measure, his design and 
pan in a letter to his honoured friend 5 r Waiter Raleigh. 
| TT 
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the persons make their appearance in different Books, 
yetthis has very little effect in connecting them. Prince 
Arthur is, indeed, the principal person, and has there- 


fore a share given him in every Legend; but his part 


How readily has every one acquiesced in Dryden's cpinion ? 


4 That the action of this Poem is not one® ;—that there is 


cc no uniformity of design; and that he aims at the accom- 
ce plishment of no action f. It might have been expected 
that Hughes, who printed Spenser's works, should not have 
Joined so freely in the same censure; and yet he tells us 
ce that the several books 9 — like so many several 
« poems, than one entire fable: each of them having its po- 
« culiar Knight, and — — of the restſ f. 
Just in the same manner did theeritics and commentators 
formerly abuse old Homer; his Iliad, they said, was nothing 
else but a parcel of loose songs and rhapsodies concerning 
che Trojan war, which he sung at festivals; and these loose 
ballads were first collected, and $titched, as it were, together 
by Pisistratus 1 being parts without any cuherence or re- 
lation to a whole, and unity of design. | 
As this subject requires a particular consideration, I 
desire the reader will attend to the following vindication 
of Homer and Spenser, as they have both fallen under 
3 e aght to de dimplitity agd 17 
In ere oug simplici unity; 
and — — the unity of the action should never 
be violated by introducing any ill- joined or 
901 This essential rule Spenser seems to me strictly to 
we followed; for what story can well be shorter, or more 
simple, than the subject of his Poem 7A British prince 


sees in a vision the Fay Queen; ke falls in love, and 


in search after this unknown fair; and at length findy 
er.— This fable has a beginning, a middle, and an end. 


Fay maſng 1 pringe saw in 2 vision the 
pa f 0 , 


er with her; the middle, his 


Sgr. 
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15 not considerable enough in any one of them ; he 
appears and vanishes again like a spirit; and we lose 
sight of him too soon to consider Him as the hero of 
the Poem. | l 
| 8 ; n 15 
search after her, with the adventures that he underwent; 
the end, his finding whom he soughghle. 
But here our curiosity is raised, and we want a more cis- 
cumstantial information of many things. Whois this 
British prince? what adventures did he undergo? who was 
the Fairy Queen? where, when, and how, did he find her?. 
us many questions arise, that require many solutions. 
The action of this Poem has not only simplicity and unity, 
but it is great and important. The hero is no less than 2 
British punts Prince arthur : (who knows not Prince Ar-, 
thur n. time hen this hero commenced his adventures 
is marked very ny vr In the way 4 Uther e 
— father of Prince Arthur, Ota, the son of Hengist, and 
der his kinsman Eosa, thinking themselves not bound by the 
my treaties which they had made with Aurelius Ambrosius, 
began ro raise disturbances, and infest his dominions : this 

* is the historical period of time which Spenser has chosen: 


68 C c 


aon Ve *ee that yood King Uther now doth make E n 
der | Strong warre upon the paynim brethren, hight | 1 
ty; Bevide Verolame------ B. TIL. C. Mi. ft. 88 


Could any epic poet desire a better historical foundation 
zous Ml to build his poem on? Hear, likewise, what he himself 
y to, ys on this subject; I chose the history of K. Arthur, 
nore 4s most fit for the excellency of his person, being made 
ince “ famous by many men's former works, and also furthest 


and from the danger of envy and suspicion of ttime,”: _ 
finde I much question if Virgil's Aeneid is grounded on facts 89 
end- Vell supported. Beside a poet is a Maker; nor does he 
n the ¶ compose a poem for the sake of any one hero, but rather 
„ bis be makes a hero for the sake of his poem: and if he fol- 
| ows fame, whether from the more authentic relation of 
old chronicles, or from the tales.of old romances, - 

„ Poet till he is at liberty. to add or to diminish : in shorgs 

, - nne 
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These are the most obvious defects in the Fable of 
the Fairy Queen. The want of unity in 5 Story makes 
it difficult for the reader to carry it in his mind, and 
distracts too much his attention to the several parts 


speak out, he is at liberty to lie as much as he pleases, 
— his lies are consistent, and he makes his tale hang 
well together. 

Prince Arthur saw in a vision, and seeing fell in love 
with, the Fairy Queen, just about the time that she held 
her annual festival, when her knights had their various 
adventures assigned them. From either of these periods un 
historian might begin his narration; but a poet must be- 
gin from neither; because it is his province to carry you 
at once into the scene of tion, and to complicate and 
perplex his story, in order to shew his art in unravelling 
it. The Poet, therefore, might have ed his Poem ei- 
ther wich Prince Arthur, now actually set out on his 
2 or with one of the knights sent from the court of 

Fairy Queen; by which means the reader is introduced 
into the midst of things, taking it for granted that he 
either knows, or some way or other will know, all that 
2 It is from the latter of these periods, namely, 

m one of the Fairy knights, who is already rode forth 
on his adventure, that Spenser opens his Poem, and he 
keeps you in $uspense concerning his chief hero, Prince 

ur, till it is proper to introdute him with suitable 
pomp and magnificence. - 

Homer sings the anger of Achilles, and its fatal conse- 
22 to the Grecians; nor can it be fairly objected to 

e unity of the Iliad, that when Achilles is remoded from 
the scene of action, you scarcely hear him mentioned in 
seve ral books; one being taken up with the exploits of 
Agamemnon, another with Diomed, another, again, with 
the successes of Hector: for his extensive required 
his different heroes to be shown in their different charac- 
ters and attitudes. What, therefore, you allow to the old 
Grecian, be not so ungracious as to deny to your owa coun- 


A 
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of it; and indeed the whole frame of it would ap- 
pear monstrous, if it were to be examined by the rules 
of epic poetry, as they have been drawn from the 


Again, it is observable that Homer's poem, though he 
vings the anger of Achilles, is not called the Achilleid, 
but the Iliad, because the action was at Troy. So Spenser 
does not call his Poem by the name of his chief hero, but 
because his chief hero sought for the Fairy Queen in Fairy 
Land, and therein performed his various adventures, there- 
fore he entitles his poem The Fairy Queen. Hence it ap- 
pears that the adventures of Prince Arthur are necessarily 
connected with the adventures of the knights of Fairy 
Land. This young prince has been kept hitherto in de- 
signed ignorance of what relates to his family and real dig- 
nity : his education, under old Timon and the magician 
Merlin, was to prepare him for future glory ; but as yer 
his virtues have not been called forth into action. The 
Poet, therefore, by bringing you acquainted with some of 
the heroes of Fairy Land, at the same time that he is bring- 
ing you acquainted with his chief hero, acts agreeably to hiz 
extensive plan, without destroying the unity of the action. 
The only fear is, lest the underplots, and the seemingly adsci- 
titious members, should grow too large for the body of the 
entire action; it is requisite, therefore, that the several 
incidental intrigues should be unravelled, as we proceed in 
petting nearer and nearer to the main plot, and that we at 
ength gain an uninterrupted view at once of the whole. 
And herein I cannot help admiring the resemblance be- 
tween the ancient father of poets and Spenser; who clear- 
— the way by the solution of intermediate plots and in- 

1 you nearer to his capital piece, and then 
shows his hero at large: and when Achilles once enters 
the field, the other Greeks are lost in his splendor, as the 
Stars at the rising of the sun. So when Prince Arthur had 
been perfected in heroic and moral virtues, and his fame 
orgughly known and recognized in Fairy Land, him we 
Should have seen not onl 1 the inchantment of 
the witch Duessa, (an adventure too hard for the single 
prowess of St. George) but likewise binding, in adaman- 
dine chains, or delivering over to utter perdition, chat old 
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0 
practice of Homer and Virgil: but as it is plain the 5 
Author never designed it by those rules, I think it 4 
ought rather to be considered as a poem of a particu- 4 


lar kind, describing, in a series of Allegorical adven- 
tures or episodes, the most noted virtues and vices. To 


wizard, Archimago, the common enemy of Fairy knights, 
whom no chains as yet could ho'd : night him Should 
we have seen eclipsing all the other heroes, and, in the 
end, accompanied with the _ knights, making his so- 
entry into the presence of Gloriana, the Fairy Queen : 
and thus his merits would have entitled him to that glory 
which, by magnificence or magnanimity, the perfeCtion 
of all the rest of the virtues, he justly had acquired. 
It seems, by some hints given us by the Poet, that he 
intended likewise an heroic poem, whose title was to be 
King Arthur, and the chief subject of the poem the wars 
of the King and Queen of Fairy Land (now governed by 
Arthur and Gloriana) against the Paynim king : the chief 
captains employed were to be those Fairy knights, whom 
9 be had 0 us acquainted with; and the his- 
torical allusions undoubtedly would point, in the allego- 
rical view, at che wars that klebe waged with the 
King of Spain, as the Fairy knights would typically re- 
zent her warlike courtiers. This seems p ain from what 
t. George says to Una's parents, in B. I. C. xii. St. 18. 
Il I Bownden am gtreicht after this emprize--——- 
Backe to retourne to that treat Faery Oneene, 
Aud -er to serve sike yeares in warlike wire 
; *Gainst that proud Paynim king that works her teene, 
And plainer still from what the Poet says in his own per- 
on, in B. 1. C. xi. St. 7. 171 
Fayre Goddesze, lay that furious Gtt asyde, | : | 
Till I of warres and bloody Mars do sing; a 
And Bryton fieldes with Sarazin blood bedyde, - * 
Twixt that great Faery Queene and Paynim king. 
Dryden tells us, in his preface to the translation of Juve- 
nel, that he had some thoughts of making choice, for the 
subject of an heroic;poem, King Arthur's conquests over 
the 8 and hinting at the same design in the pre- 
face to his Fables, says, * That it was not for this noble 


* 
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compare it, therefore, with the models of Antiquity, 
would be like drawing a parallel between the Roman 
and the Gothic architecture. In the first there is, 
doubtless, a more natural grandeur and simplicity; 


« knight [meaning Sir R. Blackmore] that he drew the 
plan of an epic poem on King Arthur.“ Milton like- 
wise had the same intention, as he intimates in a Latin 
poem to Mansus. | 

$i quando indigenas revocabo in carmina reges, 

Arturumque etiam sub terris bella moventem; 

Aut dicam invictae tociall foedere mensae 

Matznanimos heroas;z et, O modo spiritus adsit, 

Frangam Saxonicas Britonum $ub Marte phalanges. 


We have shown that the action of the Fairy Queen is 
uniform, t, and important; but it is required that 
the fable should be 225 —— A story will have probabi- 
lity, if it hangs well together, and is consistent; and 
provided the tales are speciously told, the probability of 
them will not be destroyed though they are tales of wiz- 
ards or witches, monstious men and monstrous women; 
for who, but downright miscreants, question wonderful 
tales? and do you imagine that Homer, Virgil, Spenser, 
and Milton, ever thought cf writing an epic poem for 
unbelievers and infidels ? But if, after all, the reader can- 
not with unsuspecting credulity swallow all these mar- 
vellous tales, what should hinder the poet, but want of 
art, trom so contriving his fable, that more might be 
meant than meets the eye or car ? cannot he say one thing 
In proper numbers and harmony, and yet secretly inten 
zomet * re or, (to use a Greek expression) cannot 

make the ſable allegorical ? Thus forms and persons 
ight be introduced, shadowing torth, and emblemati- 
ally representing, the mysteries of physical and modern 
ciences; Virtue and Truth may appear in their original 
deas and lovely forms; and even Vice might be decked 
ut in some kind of dress resembling Beauty and Truth; 
est, if seen without any disguise, she appear too loath- 
ome for mortal e to behold hee. 


/ 


ö pically, some historical characters and real trausaction 
mighit be signified. Thus, though in one sense you att 
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in the latter we find great mixtures of beauty and 
barbarism, yet assisted by the invention of a variety 
of inferior ornaments ;' and though the former is 
more majestic in the whole, the latter may be very 
surprizing and agreeable in its parte. 
It must be confessed that the religion of Greece and 
Rome was particularly adapted to whatever figurative. 
turn the poet intended to give it; and even philosophers' 
mixed mythology with the gravest subjects of theology. 
Hesiod's Generation of the Gods, is yupeny the ge- 
neration of the world, and a history of natural philoso- 
phy: he gives life, energy, and form, to all the visible 
and. invisible parts of the universe, and almost to all the 


powers and faculties of the imagination: in a word, his, 


porn is 4 a continued allegory. When every part, there- 
tore, of the universe was thought to be under the parti- 
cular care of a tutelar deity; when not only the sun, 
moon, and planets, but. mountains, rivers, and groves, 
nay, even virtues, vices, accidents, qualities, &c. were 
the objects of veneration and of religious dread, there was 
no violation given to public beliet, it the poet changed 
kis metaphor, or rather continued it, in an allegory. Hence 


Homer, instead oi saying that Achilles, had not wisdom 
checked him, would have slain 22 continues 
the metaphor, and consistent with his religion, brings 


Minerva, the goddess of Widom, down from heaven, on 
purpose to check the rage of the angry-hero. On the 
same system is founded the well-known fable of Prodi- 
cus; and the picture of Cebes is a continued allegory, 
containing the most interesting truths relating to human 
As it is necessary that the poet should give his work 
all that variety which 1 its — — and de- 
sign, so his allegory might be enlarged and varied by his 
pointing at historical events under concealed names; and 
whale his story is told consistent, emblematically and ty- 
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It may seem strange, indeed, since Spenser ap- 
pears to have been well acquainted. with the best 
writers of Antiquity, that he has not imitated them 
in the structure of his story. Two reasons may be 


in Fairy Land, yet in another you may be in the British 
72 hi ks, a f. offers of layir.g 

A re, methinks, a fair opportuni 'S 0 
before the reader, at one ow of the histotical - 
lusions that lie cancealed in this mystical Poem. That | 
there are historical allusions in this Poem Spenser him- 
selt tells us: In that Faery Queene en he, in his let - 
ter to Sir Walter Raleigh) I mean Glory, in my gene- 
& rat intention; but in my particular, I conceive the most 
« excellknt and glorious person of our Soveraine the 
% Qurene, and her kingdome in Faery Land.“ So in hig 
Introduction to the Second Book, St. 4. 

. Of Farry Lond yet if he more inquire 


By certaine zignes here tet in sundry place 
lie may it find 


Abd ens ben eee water ati, ©... 
Iu this fayre mirrhour maist behold thy face; 
And thive owhe realmes in loud of Facry, | 
5 And in this antique imat e thy great ancemtrr. n 
80, Exe wise, in his Introduction to the Third Book, St. 3. 
But, o dredd soverarne, : | | 
Thusfar forth pardon, ith that choice: t witt 
Cannct your + lorious pourtrait figure rlayne, } 
That I in culourd Showes nidy.sbadow itt, | 
; Aud antique praise s unto present persons fitt. 
This subject I formerly mentioned in a letter to Mr. West, 
concerning a new edition of Spenser; and from that let- 
ter I shall here borrow what is to my present purpose, 
adding somethings, and altering others. . 
What reader is ignorant that * are often 
imaged' by their arms and ensigns? When, therefore, 1 
1 Lion, Una's defender, to be the Deſender of 
the Faith, our English King, I make no question but this 
vill de as readily allowed me, as when I suppose the Ra- 
den, the Danish arms, to stand for the Dane himself. 
FValume J. E 
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given for this: the first is, that at the time when he 
wrote, the Italian poets, whom he has chiefly imi- 


Ve hal the Saxons, getves all peaceably. 
Enjoy the crowne—— + ' 9 


There wal » Raven fr fri ring cunne, ; ; 
ES ; N 5 B. IE. c. . K. . , 
Thus, in the Ruines of Time, if 

| What now is uf th* Assyrian Lyonezze, 

Of whora no footing now on earth appeares ? 

What of the Persian Beares outrageousnesse, 

Whose memory is quite worne out with yeares? 

Who of the Grecian Libbard now ought hearts 


That over-ran the East with greedy powre, 
And leſt his whelps their kingdoms to devoure ? 


The Assyrian Lionesse images the Assyran and Chaldean 
empire. Daniel vii. 4. The first vas like a Lion I the As- 
_ and Chaldean empire. ] A zecond like a Bear [the 
ian.] Anetber Jike a Leopard | Alexander King of 
Macedon. ] His Whelps, his captains who divided among 
themselves the vast empires that he had conquered.:From 
considering arms and ensigns, imaging kingdonis and 
knights, 1 found out, as 1 thought, the clew, dirgting 
me to the allusion of be Babe's !oody bands ; the adven- 
ture of the second day, assigned to Sir Guyon, He is 
called che bloudy banded babe, and hence Ru 1 B. 
II. C. iii. St. 2. And this will appear from Spenser“: 
words in his View of Ireland. The irish under Oneal cry 
« Launderg-abo, that is, the bloody band, which is Oneal's 
« badge. 'Therebellion of the Oneals to be ima 
ged in this episode: they all drank so deep of the charm- 
and venom. of Acrasia that their blood was infected with. 
Secret filth. B. II. C. ii: St. 4. Ihe ungovernable tempers- 
of the Qneals hurried them into constant insurrections, 


'\ 


as may be seen in Cambden's Account of the Rebellion 


of the Irish Oneals. But to make this historical allusion- 


Still clearer, I will cite a passage from Cambden, in the 


life Elizabeth, anno. 1567, „Thus did Shan Oneat 


con to his bloody end; a man he was who had staincd 
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he tated, and who were the first reviyers of chis art among 
13 the Moderns, were in the highest vogue, and were 


* « his hands with blood, and dealt in all the pollutions of 

4 * unchaste embraces. — The children he left by his wiſe 

a « were Henry and Shan; but he had several more by O- 

8 « Jonnel's wife, and others of his mistresses. His 

* * wiſe Spenser has introduced in B. II. C. i. St. 35. Cc. 
\ The Lion, in B. V. C. vii. St. 16. points out a Britih - 

; king, and particularly the king mentioned in B. III. C. ili. 

St. 29. Mercilla, who is attended by a Lion, in B. V. C. ix. 

St. 33. is Q. Elizabeth, and the lady brought to the bar 

Mary Q. of Scots. Her two-paramours, faithless Blanda- 

mour and Paridel, are the Earls of Northumberland and 

Westmorland. Blandamour is 1 of North 

5 umberland, because the Poet calls him, in B. V. C. i. St. 

eam 35. The Hot-Spurre youth, vrhich was the well-known 

A name of the young Pol the reign of King Henry IV. 

[the In some places of his Poem he has given us the very 

5 of names without any disguise; thus he mentions Sir Bour- 

bon, B. V. C. xi. St. 52 and Belge, B. V. C. x. St. 6. 

Somewhat covertly Irene is ex which in the Notes 

we have supposed to be same as lerne. Philip 

King of Spain is often characterised. Arthegal is Arthu 

Grey, of Wilton; the Earl of Essex is imaged in | 
Sir Guyon; Dr. Whitgiſt, his some time tutor, in the i 
reverend Palmer; Sir Satyrane is Sir John Perrot, whose 
behaviqur, though honest, yet was too coarse and | 
rude for a court: este quam videri benus malebat. It 
was well known that he was a son of Henry VIII.; 
and this is plainly alluded to in B. I. C. vi. St. 21,22. But 
of all the historical characters here delineated, the most 
striking seems that of Sir Walter Raleigh, whom we. 
may trace almost in every adventure of the gentle Squire 
Timias; and whose name [5 This] points out Spen- 
ters 3 honoured friend, Uufortunate Aa to fall dec 
the displeasure of Belphoebe, the Virgin Queen! How 
could he presume to carry on a criminal amour with any 
one of her maids of honour ? 


_— "WS" 
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universally read and admired : but the chief reason 
was, probably, 'that he chose to frame his Fable af- 
ter a model which might give the greatest scope to 
that range of fancy which was so remarkably his 


Is this the faith ? she ad- and aid no more, 
But turn'd her face, and fled / for everrnore, : 
LT B. Iv. c. Al. St. 7. 


This lady he afterwards married: she was a daughter of 
Sir Nic:xolas Throgmorton, and it seems to me that her 
Story is shadowed in B. IV. C. vii. where * Amoret is rapt 
© by greedy Lust.“ The calumny and slander that beſcl 
her is imaged in St. 23. Sc. This same lady, likewise, is ty- 


pically Shown inSerena, though . lexes the 
story, and makes her beloved by Sir Calepi 


epine, as he makes 
Amoret beloved by Sir Scudamore. If the can not see 
through these disguises, he will see nothing but the dead 
letter. Serena is carried to the hermit's cell, together with 
the gentle Squire, to be healed of their w „ inftictcd 
- t — — tooth : —— — Scandal. 
Tis not to be supposed that Sir P. Sidney was forgotren, 
whom I think we may discover in the Knight of Cour - 
tesy. Perhaps Marinel, who has his name trom the _ 
was intended to represent, in soma particulars, the Lo 
— — — 71 I OG _ — 
airy knight to whom properly might be applied w 
Spenser says in his Sonnet prefixed to this Peem ; 
Thy pralset everlasting monument 8 
Is in this verse engraven gemblably, 
That it may five to all posterity. 

By this expression, © in this verse engraven semblably,” 
he cannot mean . in this Sonnet; for the word semblaly, 
1 think, has reference to that historical resemblance tiiat 
these imaginary beings in Fairy Land bore to those real 
heroes of Goren Elizabeth's court. 'There are other allu- 
sions of alike complicated nature. ran named 
from the fair and extensive view of the country all around) 
scems not cbscurely intimated in B. VI. C. Xii. St. 3. 
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talent. There is a bent in nature which is apt to 


n determine men that particular way in which they. 

2 7 f n _— 1 . p ? 7 
vyeo the Cartle of nelcard her brought, 8 ; 

0 Mnereof was Lord the gout Sir Bellamoure. 7 


Allusions of a political nature require still a more deli- 
gate touch; and as imes and circumstances altered dur- 
ing the first planning of the Poem and the publishing of 
it, 50 the Poet was obliged, in this particular scheme, to 
alter like wise, and to com — and perplex the allusi- 
ons. Methinks when I see 7 and his buffoon 
er gervant Trompart, repulsed by Belphoebe, I cannot 
pt ttinking them proper. types of the Dyke of Anjou and ot 
cl WW Simier. Several of these kind of typical allusjons are 
46 pointed out, particularly in the notes of the Fiſth Book | 
he and these, I am persuaded, will appear very far-fetch 
es Wl to any one who pays but little regard to the doctrine of | 
see i types, symbols, and figurative representations; while 
Ghar will rather wonder that the subject is not pursued 
ith much further. It may rcasonably be supposed, if Amoret, 
td ind lorimel, in some particulars, are the types of Mary, J 
lal. WF Queen of Scots, political reasons might oblige Spenser to, 
en, Wl use her under the character of Ducssa in the Fifth Book, 
ur- which was published some years aſter the three Firs 
— Books. Amaret was Belphocbe's sister, | B. III. C. . 
0 and Queen Elizabeth addressed the Queen of Scots always 
mer with the title of Sister. How is it then contrary to the 
ha decorum of this Poem to suppose, that by the cruel treat- 
ment of Amoret by Busirane is meant, not only in the 
general moral, the vile vassalage of Love and Beauty un- 
der the t ranny of Lust, but, In the particular historical | 
Musion, the cruel confinement e of the. 
een of Scots by the direction chiefly of Burleigh? We. 


— 


ly, Shall find, likewise, the hiatorical ee designediy 
N perplexed, if. we look for this persecuted Queen in the 
nat Wpersecured Florimel. See what 1 have remarked ina Note: 
Nl on B. III. C. vii. St. 27. where 1 77 the flight of. 
_ Flotimel imaged from the flight of the Queen of Scots :. 
and) NU of them took refuge in a fizherman's boat; and on 


- 


—— 
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are most capable of excelling; and though it is 
certain he might have formed a better plan, it is to 
be questioned whe: her he could have executed any 
other so well. | | 


was treated as mw by her false protector Proteus, as 
the other by those ſalse friends to whom she fled for pro- 
tection. There are several of these typical and historical 
allusions (as I said above) pointed out in the Notes, and 


it the reader, with proper knowledge of the history of 


Queen Elizabeth's reign, delights in such mysterious re- 
searches, he may easily, with these hints given, pursue 


them further: 


; ac let him then admire, 
But yield his sense to dee too blunt and bace, 5 
That note without an hound fine focting trace. 

e al $<12 4 Ivtrod. B. II. &. 4. 

But, to proceed. Whatever ideas and conceptions the 
poet has, whether sublime or pathetic, or whether relative 
to humour or to ordinary life and manners, these he can 
convey only by the medium of words. It is necessary, 
therefore, that the poet's diftion ard expressions should 
have a kind of correspondency to his ideas; and as the 

ainter represents objects by colours, so shcu!d the poet, 
by raising images and visions in the mind of the reader: 
he should know, likewise, how to charm the ear by the 
harmony of verse, as the musician by musical notes. 
Were I to allow, in the last of these excellencies, namcly, 
in the power and 4 rh of numbers, the preſerence 
to Homer, Virgil, and Milton; our Poet stands un- 
rivalled in the visionary art of bringing objects before 
your eyes, and making you a spectator of his imaginary 


Re: 1 36 | 

I have often observed a great resemblance between 

y__ and Homer, not only in the justness of their de- 
riptions and images, but likewise in their diQion, ex- 

pressions, and construction. Homer's language, is not a 

confusion of many diale s; it is the old Ionian language, 
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s It is probably for the same reason that, among 
0 the Italian poets, he rather followed Ariosto, whom 
L he found more agreeable to his genius than Tasso, 


25 written in Homer's age: this was the ground - work; 
but he introduced many terminations, and many an an- 
tiquated word and spelling from the old lonian, not then 


in vulzar use. Ihe grammarians not wage Ir have, 


veral words by abbreviating them, whereas they were 

the old original words brought into use; just as ser 

and Milton chose many Saxon and obsolete words and 

spellings, to give their poems the venerable cast of anti- 

quity. Spenser began, in his most — writings, to af - 

ſect the old English dialect; and though gently rebuked 

by his beloved Sidney, yet he knew, from no bad autho- 

rities, that the common idiom should be often changed 

he for borrowed and ſoreign terms; and that a kind of ve- 

re neration is given to antiquity even in phrases and ex- 

an — poyy had not only Homer ſor his example, but 

| ikewise the courtly Virgil, whom Quirtitian calls the 

ld greatest lover of antiquity; and 3 many of these an- 

the tiquated expressions are altered by Virgil's transcribers 

det, and editors, yet st II they have leſt us cuough to judge 

er: Jof the truth of Quintilian's observation; and as Virgil 
the imitated Ennius, so did Sper ser Chauccr. 

tes. . Were 1 an dmiter of the jingling sound of like end- 

cly, Nings, (as Mifton calls thyme) 1 could with a better grace 

nce Nendeavour at an Apoloyy tor that kind of stanza Fuck 

our poet has chosen: however this may be offered. In 

the reign of Q. Elizabeth the two Oriardos, viz, the 

Ina norato and Furioso, together with the Gerusalem 

Liberato of Tasso, were re d, àdmired, and mitated. 

hese Italian poets wrote in stanza of civht verses, whith 

vas called the Octave rhyme, and is said to be the inven- 

ion of Boccace; in this stanza the 18t, z and 5th verses; 

ot a ebe 2d, 4th, and 6th; the 7th and 8th, rhyme to each 

age, ther: in this measure our Poet wrote his translation of 


7. 


as 
he 
al 
— in some particulars, imagined that the poet shortened se- 
C- 
ue 
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who. had formed a better plan, and from whom he 
bas only bornowed Some particular ornaments yt 
it is but justice to say, that his plan is much mam Bis: 


Virgirs Gnat, and his Muiopotmos, according to the 
following instance; LT e 

oe an the race of Liver-winged fies —— = 
Wich doo posteser the empire of the airs ' 2 
+ Berwixt the centred earth and azure skies, min 

Vas none more favourable, nor more faire, 
(Whiſst Mea n did favour his felicities) | : 3 

Then Charon, te eldest sonne and haire | wt: 
of Muxcatoll, and in his father's vigtit Ss 4 

Of al! alive did 2ceme the faire wight. E 

When he fixed upon the plan of his epic poem, and in- 
tended not ys ron e imitator, he added one vere WF": 
more to the above-mention=d — = _ N. 
verse, as more gonorous, he made an Alexandrine 5 
feet. His stanza, therefore, consists of nine verses of n 
the Heroic kind, in which the 15t and 3d: the 2d, 4th, 
zth, and 7th z the 6th, Sth, and gth, rhyme to each other, 
as in the following instance; las 


* 


7 

Lo 1, the man whoze Muse whylome did maske, he's 
, time her taught, in lowly thephenards weeds, | gs VP 
Am now enſorst a farre unficter taske, 4 ; 
For trumpets sterne to change mine oaten reeds, a o. 
nu af kaichts and ladies gentle deeds 3 1 : 


- Whoee praizes having slept li cence long, 
Me all too meane the sacred Muse areeds 
$ To dlazon broade emangs: her learned throng : N 
t Fierce warres and faithful loves shall moralize my tongs 
| This Alexandrine line Dryden often « in imitation 
© (as he says] of Spenser, whom he his Master; 
2 because it adds a certain majesty to the verse, when it 
is used with 2 * the sense trom over- 
ne.” But 


„flowing into another Mr. Pope gives a le. 
this merit to Dryden. got n e me n et re 
uber way smocth ;\ but Dryden taught to in 4, 1 

varying verve, the full rescuncing $446.50 =_ t 
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gular than that of Ariosto. In the Orlando Fu- 
iso we every where meet with an exuberant inven- 
ion, joined with great liveliness and facility of de- 


F SAT 


Having thus fettered himself with so many jingling ter- 
minations in one Stanza, how oſten, of necessity, must 
nse, perspicuity, and poetry, be sacrificed for the sake 
Aa rhyme ? In order, however, to make these fetters sit 
more easy, Some expedients were ticught on; and first, 
ke intended to introduce hemistics, in imitation of Vir- 
il; but at present we have but a few of these broken 
eres erses, and those only in the Third Book, which 1 be- 
ine eve he designed to fail up, had he lived to have finished 
os W's Poem, just as he filled up the following in B. III. 
S$ of vi. St. 26. which stood thus in the first edition, 
Ath, And after then herse!f eke with her went e he 
her, To seele the fuitive--—- 1 * ths e 

"2 nd was thus compl: ted in the second edition, 
mother expedient he borrowed {rom the old poets, that 
ould not be allowed to the Moderns; which was to 
ke two words, though spelt the same, yet iſ of ditterent 


quent in Chaucer and Gower. , 
But one of you, al be lym ꝛcthe or left, + 


ation: Mc must go pipin in au irie Kfe. 2 8 
2 | Enichte' Tale 

NE Phoedus which is the sun hete, . 2 HS . 

en 1 That minetn upon erthe hote. | re. 

* Gans cose Lids rr. vol. Feil. 2. 

x5 . Phoebus, which is called or named the sun, that 


ninth hot upon the earth. However, it is scarce allow 
ble, though the liberty is too often taken, for we words 
$ the same $ignification thus to rhyme, h 


gon The circuite whereof was A myle about.. 
gk Walld with stone, and dichis all about. 
Ch. Kaighte's Tue, 1820. 


ription, yet debased by frequent mixtures of the 


. rhyme to each other. Instances are 


* 
—ͤ— F ̃ ̃ ̃ — — — — _ 
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Comic genius, as well as many $hocking indeco- 
rums. Besides, in the huddle and Latraftion of 
the nn we are for the most part only 
_amused with extravagant stories, without bei 

instructed in any moral. On the other hand, Spen- 
ser's Fable though often wild, is, as I have 
Zut consulting other editions besides Urty 's, I n 


the following, and true reading, 
-—-and ditched al without. 


So in Spenser, B. I. c. xi. St. 59. 
ret bs Cleopolis for earthly fawe 


"his error, that Tons through al all the ic old editions, it cer- 
refed from the Errata whic ted at tha end 
of his first edition. Some errors _ K Ie. nature are m- 
moved, by consulting different editions, and aome othen 
from comjecture; ner ootrections are 
in the Notes. These faufts are easily * by 
supposing the roving cye of the pane 8 with the 
3 ther above or A errors were 


bom as a erred in ah firs . our Poet's 
and as they are easily diocovered by der tee nor ance ad 
um so when — ens 
1 — > it again to the reader. 5 
idle rhymes still left untouched and uncri- 


— —— manufacture of the Poet: take 
f First Book. +45 Sw aw 


OY RO ED PIES. . 
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observed, always emblematical; and this may very 
much excuse likewise that air of romance in which 
ke has followed the Italian author, The perpetual 
stores of knights, giants, castles, and enachnt- , 
ments and all that train of legendry adventures, 
onld mdeed appear v very trifling, if Spenser had” 
zot found a way to turn them all into Allegory, or 
if a less masterly hand had filled up his draught” 
but it is Surprising to observe how much the strength 
f the painting is superior ta the design. It ought 
5 be considered, too, that at the time when our 
uthor wrote, the remains of the old Gothic chival-. 


o- 

of 
nly 
ng 
c- 
ade 
und 


nother liberty he takes, which would be quite unpardon- 
ble if por acre by tad prey ad Tae ed. 

Ring a letter. N 

"my n 


Retwixt them bocn can measure out a meane, 


— 
| . 1. e. l. . 58. 
5 ö nem love for Joints 
Noa Gere gli occhi guoi iv dolce lome? | ane, .. 


4 


Te zometimes, likewise, . adds a lettery and sometimes 
kes away a letter. Instances of these licences see in a 
— _ „. Ton xi. St. 46. and on B. V. Ss vi. St. 32. 

5 he alters the »pelling. as in B. II. C. xi. * 12. 
dome mouth'd Hike erredy oynryses, re rute 

Like . 1 
ite, i. e. \ faced. And constant care was taken by the poet, 


8 ugh the printer does not always follow it, taac ta. like 
ps $hould-be spelt all alike, c. Sc. N 


S 


Like eth toads, Soinc faahigued in w te ; Vs 
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ry were not quite abolished : it was not many year 
before that the famous Earl of Surry, remarkable for 
his wit and poctry in the.xcign of King Henry VIII. 
took a romantic journey to Florence, the place of W h: 
his mistres's birth, and published there a challenge: to 
against all nations in defence of her beauty. Justi MWecic 
and turnaments were held in England in the time of th 
Queen Elizabeth. Sir Philip Sidney tilted at one of th: 
these entertainments, which was made for the French the 
Ambassador, when the treaty of marriage was o Po 
foot with the Duke of Anjou: and some of our his- Nis 

| ( torians have given us a very particular and formal 
account of preparations, by marking out lists, and 

| appointing judges, for a trial by combat, an 

\ $ame reign, which was to have decided the ti 
considerable estate, and in which the whole ceremony 
was perfectly agreeable to the fabulous description 
in books of Knight-errantry. This might render his 
story more familiar to his first readers; tho knights 
in armour, and ladics-errant are as antiquated f 
{ gures tous, as the courtof that time would appear, 
we could ser them now in their ruffs and fardingale: 
There are two other objections to the plan of the 
Fairy Queen which, I confess, I am more at a loss 4 
answer. I need not, I think, be scrupulous in mer 
tioning freely the defects of a Poem which, tho' 
was never supposed to be perfect, has always be 
allowed to be admirable. 
The first is, that the scene is laid in Fairy Lan 


— % 
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en and the chief actors are Fairies. The reader may see 
for cheir imaginary race and history in Book II. at the 
111. end of Canto X.; but if he is not prepared before- 
e oi hand, he may expect to find them acting agreeably 
no: MW to the common stories and traditions about such fan- 
ust: cied beings. Thus Shakespeare, who has introduced 
xe oi them in his Midsummer -Night's Dream, has made 
e of them speak and act in a manner perfectly adapted to 
ench their supposed characters; but the Fairies in this 
Poem are not distinguised from other persons. There 
is this misfortune, like wise, attends the choice of sueh 
actors, that having been accustomed to conceive of 
them in a diminutive way, we find ĩt difficult to raise 
dur ideas, and to imagine a Fairy encountering with 
monster or a giant. Homer has pursued a contrary 


nom method, and represented his heroes above the size 
tion and strength of ordinary men: and it is certain that 
er hi che actions of the Iliad would have appeared but ill 
aghtyMWproportioned to the characters, if we were to have 


magined them all performed by pigmies. 

But as the actors our Author has chosen are only 
ancied beings, he might possibly think himself at 
iberty to give them what stature, customs, and man- 
ers, he pleased. I will not say he was in the right 
n this; but it is plain that by the literal sense of 
airy Land he only designed an Utopia, an imagi- 


aight invent any action proper to humankind, with- | 
ut being restrained, as he must have deen if * had 
Volume J. F 


ary place; and by his Fairies, persons of whom be 


| 


. a — — 
5 — . — 
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self, and by the Author's explanation of it “, that hi 


torical person, Prince Arthur, for his principal hero, 


believe he had done it in some of the following 


only beg leave to point out some of the prineip 
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chogen. a-real scene and historial characters. As for 
the mystical sense, it appears both by the Work it. 


Fairy Land is England, and his Fairy Quyen Queen 
Elizabeth, at whose command the adventureof my 


Legend is supposed to be undertaken. 
The other objeftion is, that warwen Gabe an his. 


who is no Fairy, yet- is mingled with them, he has 
not, however, represented any part of his history: 
he appears here, indeed, only in his minority, and ra 
performs his exercises in Fairy Land as a private n- 

gentleman; but we might at least have expected that 
the fabulous accounts of him, and of his victori 
over the Saxons, should have bern worked into 
beautiful vision or prophesy; and I cannot think 
Spenser would wholly omit this, but am apt te 


Ime 


Books which were lost. 

In the moral introduCtions to every Book, many 
of which have a great propriety and elegance, tl 
Author has followed the example of Ariosto. I 


beauties in each Book, which may yet more part 
cularly discover the genius of the Author. 
I we consider the First Book as an entirework , 
itself, we shall find it to be noirregular eontrivance 
Ho»! is one principal Won, which is en 


- 1 o 


| vi. las o Sir Waker Kaan. 15 
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anto XII.; and the several incidents or episodes 
proper, as they tend either to obstruct or promote 
The same may be said of some other of the fol- 
* Books, though I think they are not $0 regu- 
xr.as this. The Author has shewn judgment in 
wan. his Knight of the Red Cross, or St. George, 4 

character, without which many of the in- 
ero, dents s could not have been represented. The cha- 
ater of Una, or Truth, is very properly opposed by 
zo8e of Duessa, or Falsehood, and Archimago, or | 
raud. Spenser's particular manner, which (ifi it 
nay be allowed) I would call his painter · lixe genius, | | 
amediately shews itself in the figure of Error, who | 
drawn as à monster, and that of Hypocrisy as ol 1 
zermits The description of the former of these, in { 
mixed shape of a woman and a serpent, sur- 
punded with her offspring, and especially that cir- ' 
umstance of their creeping into her mouth on the 
udden light which glanced upon them from the 
night's armour, incline one to think that our great 
ilton had it in his eye when he wrote his famous 
pisode of Sin and Death. The artifices of Archi- 
ago and Dues3a, to separate the Knight from Una, 
re well invented, and intermingled with beautiful 
trokes of poetry; particularly in that episode where 
he — grma one of his spirits to fetch a false 
1: from the house of Morpheus: | 
D 
| His Quelling le ; £400 
Mr. Rhimer, as [remember has by way of 

y 
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comparison, collected from most of the ancient and 
modern poets the finest descriptions of the Night, 
among all which he gives the preference to the Eng. 
lish poets; this of Morpheus, or Sleep, being a 
poetical subject of the same kind, might be sub- 
jected to à like trial; and the reader may par. 
ticularly compare it with that in Book XI. of 
Ovid's Metamorphoses, to wy I believe, 
he will not think it inferior. 

The miraculous incident of a tree shedding 
drops of blood, and a voice speaking from the 
trunk of it, is borrowed from that of Polidorus, 
in Book III. of Virgil's ZEneis. Ariosto and 
Tasso have both copied the same story, though 
in a different manner. It was impossible that 
the modern poets, who have run so much into 
the taste of romance, should let a fiction of this 
kind escape their imitation. 

The adventures which befal Una, after she is 
forsaken by the Knight; her coming to the house 
of Abessa,. or Superstition; the consternation oc- 
casioned by that visit; her reception among the 
Savages; and her civilizing them, are all very fine 
emblems. The education of Satyrane, 'a young 
Satyr, is described on this occasion with an a- 
greeable wildness of fancy. 

But there is one episode in this Book which I can- 
not but particularly admire; I mean that in Canto V. 
wore Dueyea thewitch $ecks the assistance e of Vight 


* 
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o convey the body of the wotinded Pagan to be cu- 
ed by Esculapius i in the regions below. The Au- 
or here rises above himself, and is got into a 
rack of imitating the Ancients, different from the 
greatest part of his Poem. The speech in whiclf 
Duessa addresses Night is wonderfully great, and 
of tained with that impious flattery which is the cha- 
nn. who is the speaker: 


O thou most auncient grandmother of all, 
r 


„% 0 


ling or that great house of Gods caelestiall; . 
* - Which wast betot in Duemotorton's hall, 
the And $awst the tecret. of the world uamade! 


rus, Rs Deussa came away hastily on this expedition, 
and nd forgot to put off the shape of Truth, which 
ugh We had assumed a little before, Night does not 
that WW now her: this circumstance, and the discovery af- 1 
into Werwards, when she owns her for her daughter, are { 
this Wnely emblematical. The images of Horror are j 

aised in a very masterly manner; Night takes the ; 
e 1+ Witch into her chariot, and being arrived where the 
ee Ney lay, they alight. 


And all the while the stood upon the ground, 8 


the The wakefull dogs did never cense to bay, 
fl As giving warning of th' unwonted sound, 
ne With which her-yron wheeles did them affray, * 
ung And her darke griesly looke them much dlsway. _ 


The messenger of death, the ghastly owle, 
With drery shriekes did aleo her bewray ; 


i. Es 
ey steal away the body, and carry it las thro 
e cave Avernus, to the realms of Pluto. What 
ength of painting is there in the following lines! 

| F uy 
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' — n every sd ti em tod 
The trembling hosts with sad amazed mood, 
Chattring their non teeth, and staring wide, 
With stonie cies; and all the hellish brood 
Of feends infernall fockt on every side, 
To gaze on erthly wicht, that with the Night @urst ride, 
Manſon, commending a description in Euripides 
of Phaeton's journey through the heavens, in which 
the turnings and windings are marked out in a very 
lively manner, says, That the soul of the poet seems 
to mount the chariot with him, and to share all his 
dangers. The reader will find himself in a like 
manner transported throughout this whole episode, f 
which shews that it has in it the force and Spirit of wh 
the most sublime poetry. Ph 
The first appearance of Prince Arthur, in this in 
Book, is represented to great advantage, and gives Magi 
oceasion to a very finished description of a martial Ware 
figure. How gprightly is that image and simile inthe 
the rast. lines! : 


Upon the top of all bis loftie creat, sib 
A bonus ch of heures cigcolgurd dirty, co 
With sprinkied pearte and cold full richly ret, 0 
Did sha«e, and seem ed to daunce for jullityz _ | . re 
Like to an almcnd-tree ymounted hy P 
On top of greene Sctiais all alone, stu 


With biossoms brave bedecked daintily, 
Whose tender jocks do tremble every ae 
At everie little breath that under heaven is Blowne. 


I must not omit mentioning the house of Pride 
and that of Holiness, which are beautiful Allegories 
in different parts of this Book. In the former o 
these there is a minute circumstance which is very 
artificial; for the reader may observe, that the sir 
. Pride in her progress, and 
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ide on the beasts which draw her chariot, are 
placed in that order in which the Vices they repre- 
zent naturally produce and follow each other. In 
he dungeon among the captives of Pride, the Poet 
as represented Nebuchadnezzar, Crœsus, Antio 
hus, Alexander, and several other eminent per- 
sons, in circumstances of the utmost ignominy. 
ems The moral is truly noble; for upon the sight of s0 
| his many illustrious slaves, the Knight bastens from 
like the place, and makes his escape. 
ode, The description of Despair in Canto IX. is that 
it of which is said to have been taken notice of by Sir 
Philip Sidney: but I think the speech of Despair, 
this Win which the distempered reasonings that are apt to 
rives Hagitate the heart of a man abandoned to this passion 
rtial {Ware so pathetically — is much superior to 
le in che description. 

Among the Allegories i in Canto X. it is impos- 
sible not to distinguish that venerable figure of 
Contemplation, in his hermitage on the top of a hill, 
represented as an ol4 man almost wasted away in 
1 : | 


des 
hich 
very 


lockes adowne his ser shed, 
Ark hoary with spangles doth attire 


The mossy braunches of an oke halte ded. b 
The Knight and his companion inquire of him, 
1s not from hence the way that leadeth right Lars: 0 


To that most glorious house that glistreth bright 
With durning starres and ever-living fire /—--- 


This is extremely noble, as well as the old man's 
Shewing him, from the top of the hill, the heavenly 
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Jerusalem, which was proper to animate the hero 
against the combat in which he is presently after 
engaged: his success in that combat, and his mar. 
rying Una, are a very just conclusion of this Book, 

and of its chief Allegory. 

It would be easy to point out many instances, 
besides those I have mentianed, of the beauties in 
this Book; yet these few will give the reader a 
taste of that poetical spirit and genius for Allegory 
which every where shine in this Author. It would 
be endless to take notice of the more minute beau- 
ties of his epithets, his figures, and his similies, 
which occur in almost every page. I shall only 
mention one or two as a specimen. That image of 
Strength, in striking a club into the ground, which 

is illustrated eee <A ee 


Aus an tat micht his angry passage stay; | 
2 

| His doystrous club, 20 duried in the grownd, 

He could not regren up ataine, Cc. 


As also that of a giant's fall; 


A In nk an an aged wee 

growing on the top of rocky clift, 

Whoze bart-atrings with keene steele nigh hewen be 
The mightie truack, half reut with ragged rift, 


Both roll adowne the rocks, and fall with fearefull drift. 


These are auch passages as we may. i ine out 
2 Milton to have tudied in — 


REMARKS ON THE FAIRY QUEEN. 


r0 BW 14 here, by the way, it is remarkable that'as 

ter NP penser abounds with such thoughts as are truly 

* ublime, so he is almost every where free from the 
3 


er of his own time, besides himself, was free. 


Books; yet the beauties in them rise 80 thick, 


mages 
osed to it, 
ost poetical Books 
uyon is the hero, 


Ixix 


nixture of little conceits, and that low affectation 
f wit which so much infected both our verse and 
rose afterwards, and from which scarce any wri- 


I shall shorten my Remarks on the following 


that 


must not pass them by without mentioning some. 
he Second Legend is franied on the Virtue of 
emperance, which gives the Author opportunity 
d lay out in description all the most luxurious 
of pleasure, riches, and riot, which are op- 
and consequently makes it one of the 
this whole Work. Sir 
e poet has given him So- 


riety, in the habit of a palmer, for his guide and 


punsellor z as Homer has 


Minerva or 


Visdom, in the shape of Mentor, to attend Tele- 
achus in his travels, when he is seeking out his 


ather Ulysses. That shining description of 


Bel 


hebe, as a huntress, like Venus in Virgil, appear- 


5 5 


g to her son ZEneas, is designed as a compli- 
ent on Queen Elizabeth, and is therefore wrought 
p with the most finished beauty. Her speech in 
raise of that true glory which is only attained by 
abour and study, is not only extremely proper to 
ie subject of this Book, but admirable, if we con- 


sider 


0 


) 


0 
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tider it as the sense of that Princess, and as a 8hort 
A. 0 a 2 


- Abroad in armes, at home in studious kynd, UN 
| 77... x : n 
— In woods, in waves, in warres, de wonts to dwell, 
And will de found with peril and with-paine ; 
Ne can the man that moulds iy ydle cell N 


81 . But easy ie the wat and pancage plaine, | 
: To Pleazure's palace; it may toon de apide, 
And day and night ber dores to all d open wide. 


2 as these kindle in the mind a gene- 
tous emulation, and are an honour to the art of 
poetry, which ought always to recommend worthy 
sentiments. The reader may see, in Canto VI. a 
charaQer quite opposite to this, in that of Idleness, 
who draws Sir Guyon for # while from his guide, 
and lays him asleep in h land. Her song with 
which she charms him i slumber, 


- | Bekold, O Man? that tolhome palnes 
1 4 eee 


is. very artfully adapted to the occasion, and is 2 
contrast to that speech of Belphcebe I have just 

The episode of Mammon, who in the palmer's 
absence leads Sir Guyon into his cave, and tempts 
him with a survey of his riches, very properly di- 
yersifies the entertainment in this Book, and gives 
occasion to 2 noble speech against riches, and the 
mischievous effects of them. I have, in the Du» 
caption taken notice of the fiends and 


— 
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xeftres which are placed in ctowds at the entrance 
5 this place. The — supposes the house of 
x he zets — A very hat W 
N | Before the door bate bel count Care, 

| 727 Day and pight\keeping wary watch and ward. 

1 light which 1s let into this place, 

„ 

ne smokiness of it, and the slaves of Mammeit 
orking at an hundred furnaces, are all described in 
he most lively manner; as their sudden looking at 
dir Guyon is a circumstance very naturally repre- 
ented. The walks through which Mammon after- 
zrds leads the Knight are agreeably varied. The 
jescription of ambition, and of the garden of Pro- 
erpine, are good Allegories; and Sir Guyon's 
falling into a Soon on his coming into the open 
ir, gives occasion to a fine machine of the appear- 

nce of an heavenly spirit in the next Canto, by 
hose assistance he is restored to the palmer. 
I cannot think the Poet so successful in his de- 
scription of the house of Temperance, in which the 


5 


ers 

pts > )-gory seems to be debased by a mixture of too 
di. nany low images, as Diet, Concoction, Digestion, 
ves and the like, which are represented as persons: but 


he allegorical description of Memory, which fol- 
lows soon after, 5s very 

The IXth Canto, in which the Author has.made 
n abridgment of the old British history, is a very 


Ju- 
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amusing digression, but might have been more art 
fully int introduced. Homer or Virgil would not hai 
suffered the action of the poem to stand still while 
the hero had been reading over a book, but woul 
have put the history into the mouth of come prope 
person to relate it. But I have already said that thi 
Work is not to be examined by the strict rules « 
epic poctry. 

The last Canto of this Second Book being o 
yigned toshew the utmost trial of the Virtue of Ten 
perance, abounds with the most pleasurable ideas ar 
representations which the fancy of the poet coul: 
assemble together; but from the 58th stanza to tl 
end, it is for the most part copied, and many v 
stanzas translated from the famous episode of Ar 
mida in Tasso. The reader may observe, that ti 
Italian genius for luxury appears very much in tt 
descriptions of the garden, the fountain, and t 
nymphs ; which, however, are finely amplified a 
improved by our English poet. I shall give but or 
instance in the following celebrated stanza, which, 
gratify the curiosity of those who may be willing i IX 
compare the copy with the an shall set do 


in Italian. 


Vezzosi Aurel, Infra le verdi 
Temprano a prova lascivette Note ; 
N Aura, e fa le fogtie e Vonde 
Garrir, che variamente ella percote. * 
Quando taccion li Augelli, Alto risponde z 
779 9D a 
caso © d'ute, hor accumpagna, ed horn. 
" Akcrna i versi lor 1a Muzica ora, 
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art Spenser has two stanzas on this thought, the last 
hag of which only is an imitation of Tasso, but with 
hilaſſ finer turns of the verse, which are so artificial, that 
ouli he seems to make the music he describes. 


* 
= : Eftsoones they heard a most melodious sound 
t thi Of all that mote delight a daintie care, 
Such as att once might not on living ground, 
es ( Saye in this paradise, be heard elsewhere: 


Right hard it was for wight which did it heare 
To read what manner musicke that mote bee, 
* C Far all that pleasing is to living care 
Was there consorted in one harmonee 
"en Birdes, voices, 60 
$ Ar The ioyous birdes, shrouded in chearefull shade, 
Their notes unto the voice attempred sweet; 
Foul Tn angelicall soft trembling voyces made 
| To th' instruments divine respondence meet; 
on + The zilver-$0unding instruments did meet 
| With the base murmure of the water's fall z 
| The water's fall, with difference discreet, 
= Now soft, now loud, ante the wins ale call 
The gentle warbling wind low answered to 


n th Sir Guyon and the palmer, rescuing the youth who 
who was held captive by Acrasia in this delightful 
mansion, resembles that of the two warriors reco- 
vering Rinaldo from the charms of Armida in the 
Italian poem. 

In the Third Book, the character of Britomartis, 
alady-errant, who is the heroine, and performs the 
chief adventure, resembles Ariosto's Bradamante, 
and Tasso's Clorinda ; as they are all copies of the 
Camilla in Virgil. 

Among the chief beauties in this Book, we may 

ckon that episode in which Britomartis goes to the 
ave of Merlin, and is entertained with a propheti- 


il account of her future marriage and offspring, 
Valnme J. G 


ps 1 


„ 


to a savage, throwing himself into a cave, and ly- 
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This thought is remotely taken from Virgil, but 
more immediately from Ariosto, who has represent. 
ed Bradamante on the like occason making a visit tir 
the tomb of Merlin, which he is forced for that 
purpose to suppose to be in Gaul; where she sees, 
in like manner, in a vision, the heroes and captains 
who were to be her descendents. 

The story of Marinel, and that of the birth of 
Belphebe and n in which the manner of 
Ovid is well imitated, are very amusing. That com- 
plaint against Night, at the end of Canto IV. 


Night! thou foule mother of annoyaunce cad, 
Sister of heavig Death, and nourse of Woe, &. 


though it were only considered as detached from 
the rest, might be esteemed a very fine piece of poe- 
try. But there is nothing more entertaining in this 
whole book than the  prospe& of the gardens off 
Adonis, which is varied from the Bower of Bliss in 
the former book, by an agreeable mixture of phi. 
losophical fable. The figure of Time, walking in 
this garden, spoiling the beauty of it, and cutting 
down the flowers, is a very fine and significant 
Allegory. 

I cannot so much commend the story of the 
Squire of Dames, and the intrigue between Paridel 
and Hellenore: these passages savour too much of 
the coarse and comic mixtures in Ariosto: but that 
image of Jealousy, at the end of Canto X. grown 


ing there without ever shutting one eye, under a 
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raggy Clift just threatening to fall, is strongly 
onceived, and very poetical. There is likewise 


but 


it to 


great variety of fancy in drawing up and distin- 


that 
ces, MPoisbing, by their proper emblems, the 2 
* dersons in the Mask of Cupid, which is one of the 


hief embellishments of this Book. 

In the story of Cambel and Canace, in Book IV. 
he Author has taken the rise of his invention from 
he Squire's Tale in Chaucer, the greatest part of 
which was lost. The battle of Cambel with the three 
drethren, and the sudden parting of it by that beau- 
iful machine of the appearance of Concord, who by 
touch of her wand charms down the fury of the 
arriors, and converts them into friends, is one of 
e most shining passages in this Legend. We may 
dd to this the fiction concerning the girdle of Flo- 
imel, which is a good Allegory; as also the de- 
cription of Ate, or Discord; that of Care, working 


h of 


r of 


hi- 
- » ike a smith, and living amidst the perpetual noise 
ting df hammers ; and especially the Temple of Venus, 
3 vhich is adorned with a great variety of fancy. The 


prayer of a lover in this temple, which begins, 
Great Venus! queene of beauty and of grace, 

dei taken from Lucretius's invocation of the same 

\ of oddess in the beginning of his poem, and may be 

that eckoned one of the most elegant translations in our 

anguage. The continuation of the fable of Mari. 


n 
ly- el, though not so strictly to the subject of this Le- 
er a gend, gives occasion to the Poet to introduce that 


admirable episode of the marriage of the Thames 
Gy 
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and the Medway, with the train of the sea- gods, 
nymphs, and rivers, and especially those of Eng- 
land and Ireland, that were present at the ceremony; 
all which are described with a surprising variety, 
and with very agreeable mixtures of geography; a- 
mong which Spenser has not forgot to mention his 
Mulla, the river which ran through his own grounds, 
Besides the general morals and allegories in the 
Fairy Queen, there are some parallel passages and 
characters which, as I have said, were designed to 
allude to particular actions and persons; yet no 
part is so full of them as Book V. Which being 
framed on the Virtue of Justice, is a kind of figu« 
rative representation of Queen Elizabeth's reign, 
Here we/meet with her- again, under the name of 
Mercill& ; we see her sending relief to Belge, or the 
Netherlands, and reducing the tyrannical power o 
Geryoneo, or Spain. Her court and attendants ar 
drawn with a majesty suitable to her character, 
The reader will easily perceive that the trial of the 
Queen of Scots is shadowed in Canto IX. but th 
Poet has avoided the catastrophe of her death, and 
has artfully touched on the Queen's reluctance an 
tenderness in that affair, by which he has turned 
the compliment on her justice into another on her 
mercy. 
Talus with his iron flail, who attends Artegal 
| is a bold allegorical figure, to signify the execution 
| of j justice. 
The next Book, which is the Sixth, is on th 
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bje& of Courtesy. I shall not prolong this dis- 
course to trace out particular passages in it, but 


ony ; only mention that remarkable one in Canto X. 


iety, here the Author has introduced himself under the 


n his which runs through this part of the work is indeed 
lifferent from the rest of the Poem: but Tasso, in 
n the more regular plan, has mingled the Pastoral taste 
; and with the heroic, in his representation of Erminia a- 
ed to ong the shepherds. The picture which Spenser 
t no bas here given us of his mistress dancing among 
being che Graces is a very agreeable one, and discovers 
all the skill of the painter, assisted by the passion 
of the lover. 

ne oi Though the remaining Six Books, which were 
r the ito have completed this beautiful and moral Poem, 
er of are lost, we have a noble fragment of them preserv- 
s ar ed in the Two Cantos of Mutabilty, This is, in 
my opinion, the most sublime and best- invented al- 
legory in the whole Work. The Fable of Arlo-Hill, 
and of the river Molanna, which is a digression on 
, andithis occasion, has all the beauty we admire in the 
2 an etamorphoses of Ovid: but the pedigree of Mu- 
uneditability, who is represented as a giantess; her pro- 
n hei gress from the earth to the circle of the moon; the 
commotion she raises there, by endeavouring to re- 


gall move that planet from the sky; and the shadow 
utio which is cast, during the attempt, on the inhabi- 


| tants of the earth, are greatly imagined. We find 
n th several strains of invention in this Fable, which 


person of Colin Clout. , That vein of pastoral 
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might appear not unworthy even of Homer himself. 
Jupiter is alarmed, and sends Mercury to know the 
reason of this striſe, and to bring the offender be- 
fore him. How Homer- like are those lines, after he 
has concluded his speech among the gods? 
So having said, he ceast; and with his brow 
5 (Kis black eye-brow, whose doomefull dreaded beck 
1s wont to wield the wortd unto his vow, 


And even the highest powers of heaven to check) 
Made signe to them in their degrees to $peake, 


And afterwards ; 


With that he shooke 


His neQtar-deawed Jocks, with 1 
And alli the world beneath for terror quooke, 
And eft his burning levin-brond in hand be tooke, 


The simile, likewise, in which the gods are repre, 
dented looking on Mutability with surprise, 


Line sort of Neeres, 

Mongst whom some of strante and forraine den 

Vnwares is chaunc't, far stray ing from his peeres, &c. 
is very much in the simplicity of that old father of 
| Heroic poetry. Mutability appeals from Jupiter to 
Nature, before whom she obtains a hearing, The 
Poet on this occasion has, with a most abundant 
fancy, drawn out to a review the four Seasons, the 
Months, Day, and Night, the Hours, Life and 
Death; Change asserts her dominion over them all, 
and over the heavens themselves: all creatures are 
represented looking up in the face of Nature, in 
expectation of the sentence. The conclusion is 
great, and contains a noble moral; that though all 


things are varied, aud shift their forms, they do 
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slf, Wk perish, but return. to their first beings ;\ and 
v the What Mutability only shall be at last entirely des- 
be- n 


er he ball be no more. * 
Ihave not yet said any thing concerning Spenser 2 
ersification, in which, though he is not always 
qual to himself, it may be affirmed. that he is su- 
derior to all his cotemporaries, and even to those 
hat followed him for some time, except Fairfax, 
he applauded trans lator of Tasso. In this he com- 
nendably studied the Italians, and must be al- 
owed to have been a great improver of our English 
umbers: before his time music seems to have been 
o much a stranger to our poetry, that, excepting 
he Earl of Surry's Lyrics, we have very few ex- 
mples of verses that had any tolerable cadence. 
n Chaucer there is so little of this, that many of 
is lines are not even restrained#to a certain number 


r of pf syllables. Instances of this loose verse are like- 

r to Mise to be found in our Author, but it is only in 

The uch places where he has purposely imitated Chaucer, 
s in the Second Eclogue, and some others. This 


great defect of harmony put the w wha in Queen Eli- 
abeth's reign upon a design of totally changing 
dur numbers, not only by banishing rhyme, but by 
hew-moulding our language into the feet and mea 
ures of the Latin poetry. Sir Philip Sydney was 
t the head of this project, and has accordingly given 
s Some Hexameter and Pentameter verses in his 


Arcadia; but the experiment soon failed; and 
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though our author, by some passages in his Let- 
ters to Mr. Harvey, seems not to have disapproved 
it, yet it does not appear, by those Poems of his 
which are preserved, that he gave it any authority 
by his example. 
As to the getas in which the Fairy Queen it 
written, though the author cannot be commended 
for his choice of it, yet it is much more harmonious 
in its kind than the heroic verse of that age: it is 
almost the same with what the Italians call their 
Ottave Rhime, which is used by Ariosto and Tasso, 
but improved by Spenser, with the addition of a 
line more in the close, of the length of our Alexan- 
drines. The defect of it in long or narrative poems 
is apparent: the same measure, closed always by a 
full stop, in the same place, by which every stanza 
is made as it were a distin& paragraph, grows 
tiresome by continual repetition, and frequently 
breaks the sense, when it ought to be carried on 
without interruption. With this exception the reader 
will, howeyer, find it harmonious, full of well- 
Sounding epithets, and of such elegant turns on 
the thought and words, that Dryden“ himself owns 
he learned these graces of verse chiefly from our 
Author, and does not scruple to say, that * in this 
<« particular only Virgil surpassed him among the 
4 Romans, and only Mr. Waller among the _ 
6 liah““ * Nee 


o Dedication to Juvenal. 
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REMARKS 
ON THE SHEPHERD's CALENDAR, c. 


In the Remarks on the Fairy Queen I have chiefly 
considered our Author as an Allegorical writer, and 
his Poem as framed after a model of a particular 
kind. In some of his other writings we find more 
regularity, though less invention. There seems to 
be the same difference between the Fairy Queen 
and the Shepherd's Calendar, as between a royal 
palace and a little country seat. The first strikes 
the eye with more magnificence, but the latter may 
perhaps give the greatest pleasure. In this Work 
the Author has not been misled by the Italians, 
though Tass0's Aminta might have been at least 
of as good authority to him in the Pastoral, as, 
Ariosto in the greater kind of poetry: but Spenser 
rather chose to follow Nature itself, and to paint 
the life and sentiments of shepherds after a more. 
simple and unaffected manner. . 
The two things which seem the most essential to 

Pastoral, are love, and the images of a country lifes 
and to represent these, our Author had little more 
to do than to examine his own, heart, and to copy, 
the scene about him; for at the time when he wrote 
the Shepherd's Calendar he was a. passionate lo 
ver of Rosalind: and it appears that the greatest 
part of it, if not the whole, was composed in the 
country on his first leaving the University, and be- 
fore he had engaged in business, or filled his mind 
with the thoughts of preferment in a life at Court, 
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Perhaps, too, there is a certain age most proper 
for Pastoral writing; and though the same genius 
should arise afterwards to greater excellencies, it 
may grow less capable of this: accordingly in the 
poem called Colin Clout's Come Home Again, 
which was written a considerable time after, we 
find him less a shepherd than at first: he had then 
been drawn out of his retirement, had appeared at 
Court, and been engaged in an employment which 
brought him into a variety of business and acquaint- 
ance, and gave him a quite different set of ideas: 
and though this poem is not without its beauties, 
yet what I would here observe is, that in the Pas- 
toral kind it is not so simple and unmixed, and, 
consequently, not 80 perfect, as the Eclogues, of 
Which I have perhaps given the reason. 

But I am sensible that what I have mentioned as 
a beauty in Spenser's Pastorals, will not seem so to 
all readers, and that the simplicity which 1 158 
in them may be thought to have too much of the 
merum rus. If our Author has erred in this, he 
has at least erred on the right hand. The true model 
of Pastoral writing seems indeed not to be yet fixed 
by the crities, and there is room for the best judges 
to differ in their opinions about it : those who would 
argue for the simplicity of Pastoral, may Say that 
the very idea of this kind of writing is the repre- 
sentation of a life of retirement and innocence, 
made agreeable by all those pleasures and amuse- 
mente which the fields, the woods, the various 


8888 WW 
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seasons of the year, afford to men who live accord- 
ing to the first dictates of Nature, and without the 
artificial cares and refinements which wealth, luxu- 
ry, and ambition, by multiplying both our wants 
and enjoyments, have introduced among the rich 
and the polite: that, therefore, as the images, simi- 
lies, and allusions, are to be drawn from the scene, so 
the sentiments and expressicns ought no- where to 
taste of the City or the Court, but to have such a 
kind of plain elegance only, as may appear proper 
to the life and characters of the persons introduced 
in such poems; that this simplicity, skilfully drawn, 
will make the picture more natural, and, consequent- 
ly, more pleasing; that even the low images in such 
a representation are amusing, as they contribute to 
deceive the reader, and make him fancy himself 
really in such a place, and among such persons as 
are described; the pleasure in this case being like 
that expressed by Milton of one walking out inte 


the fields: | 

Wo long in populous cities pent, 

Where houses thick, and $ewers annoy the air, 

Forth issuing on a Summer's morn to breathe 

Among the pleasant villages and farms 

Adjoin'd, from each thing met conceives delight; 

The smell of grain, or tedded grass, or kine, 

Or dairy, each rural sicht, each rural smell. 
This, indeed, seems to be the true reason of the en- 
tertainment which Pastoral poetry gives to its read- 
ers; for as mankind is departed from the simplici- 
ty, as well as the innocence, of a state of Nature, 


and is immersed in cares and pursuits of a very 
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different kind, it is a wonderful amusement to the 
imagination to be sometimes transported, as it 
were, out of modern life, and to wander in thest 
pleasant scenes which the Pastoral poets provide for 
us, and in which we are apt to fancy ourselves re. 
instated for a time in our first innocence and hap- 
piness. 
Those who argue against the strict simplicity of 
Pastoral writing, think there is something too low 
in the characters and sentiments of mere shepherds 
to support this kind of poetry, if not raised and 
impioved by the assistance of art; or, at least, that 
we ought to distinguish between what is simple and 
what is rustic, and take care that while we represent 
shepherds, we do not make them clowns : that it is a 
mistake to imagine that the life of shepherds is inca- 
pable of any refinement, or that their sentiments may 
not sometimes rise above the country. To justify 
this, they tell us that we conceive too low an idea 
of this kind of life, by taking it from that of mo- 
dern shepherds, who are the meanest and poorest 
Sort of people among us: but in the first ages of 
the world it was otherwise; that persons of rank 
and dignity honoured this employment; that shep- 
herds were the owners of their own flocks; and 
that David was once a shepherd, who became af. 
terwards a king, and was himself, too, the most 
sublime of poets. Those who argue for the first 
kind of pastoral, recommended Theocritus as the 
best model; and those who are for the latter, 
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think that Virgil, by raising it to a higher pitch, 
has improved it. I shall not determine this con- 
troversy, but only observe that the Pastorals of 
Spenser are of the former kind. 

It is for the same reason that the language of the 
Shepherd's Calendar, which is designed to be rural, 
is older than that of his other poems. Sir Philip 
Sidney, however, though he commends this Work 
in his Apology for Poetry, censures the rusticity 
of the style as an affectation not to be allowed. 
The Author's professed veneration for Chaucer 
partly led him into this; yet there is a difference 
among the Pastorals, and the reader will observe, 
that the language of the Fifth and Eighth is more 
obsolete than that of some others ; the reason of 
which might be, that the design of those two Ec- 
logues being Allegorical satire, he chose a more an- 
tiquated dress, as more proper to his purpose: but 
however faulty he may be in the excess of this, it is 
certain that a sprinkling of the rural phrase, as it 
humours the scene and characters, has a very great 
beauty in Pastoral poetry; and of this any one may 
be convinced, by reading the Pastorals of Mr. Phi- 
lips, which are written with great delicacy of taste, 
in the very spirit and manner of Spenser. 

Having said that Spenser has mingled satire in 
tome of his Eclogues, I know not whether this may 
not be another objection to them: it may be doubt - 
ed whether any thing of this kind should be admitted 
to _— the tranquility and pleasure — should 

ume 1, 
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every where reign in Pastoral poems; or at least 
nothing should be introduced more than the light 
and pleasant railleries or contentions of shepherds a 
bout their flocks, their mistresses, or their skill in 
piping and singing. I cannot wholly justify my 
Author in this; yet must say, that the excellency 
of the moral in those Pastarals does, in a great 
measure, excuse his transgressing the strict rules 
of criticism: besides, as he designed, under an 
Allegory, to censure the vicious lives of bad priests, 
and to expose their usurpation of pomp and domi- 
nion, nothing could be more proper to this pur- 
pose than the Allegory he has chosen; the Au- 
thor of our holy religion having himself dignified 
the parable of a good Shepherd; and the natural in- 
nocence, simplicity, vigilance, and freedom from 
ambition, which are the characters of that kind of 
life, being a very good contrast to the vices and 
luxury, and to that degeneracy from their first pat - 
tern, which the Poet would there reprehend. 
I have already mentioned the poem called Colin 
Clout's Come Home Again, which, though not $0 
perfectly pastoral as the Shepherd's Calendar, is yet 
very agreeable and amusing. In this piece the Au- 
thor has taken occason to celebrate the reigning wits 
and beauties of that age; but time has blended 
them both in that common obscurity, that we can 
trace qut-but few of them by their true names. The 
reader will perceive, that by the Shepherd of the 
Ocean is meant Sir Walter Raleigh, who, as I have 
— . 
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aid in the Life of the Author, was newly become 
dpenser's friend, and was at that time rising into 
eat favour at Court. The name of Cynthia, given 
o Queen Elizabeth, is the same under which Ra- 
igh himself had celebrated her in a poem com- 
nended more than once by our Author. By Astro- 
phel is meant Sir Philip Sidney, who died about 
our years before this poem was written; by Ura- 
dia, his sister, the Countess of Pembroke; by 
dtella, the Lady Rich, whom Sidney himself has 
elebrated in his Pòem; and by Mansilia, the Mar- 
hioness of Northampton; Mr. Daniel, the poet 
nd historian, is mentioned by his own name; as 
lo William Alabaster, the author of a poem called 
liseis, on which Spehser has bestowed such un- 
paralleled praises, that I wish I could give the 
eader any further information about it, than on- 
y that this person is like wise mentioned by An- 
hony Wood in his Athenæ Oxonienses, who says 
e left a Latin poem, under that title, unfinighed at 
eden een 
10 

In the poem called Mother Hubberd' 8 Tale; Si 
have a specimen of our Author's genius in satire, a 


wits ¶ Ralent he very seldom exereised. This Fable is after 
nded the old manner of Chaucer, of whom it is an ex- 
5 = ellent imitation, and perhaps the antiquated style 


as no ill effect in improving the humour of the 
* The morality of it is admirable. Every one 
ul observe that keenness of wit with which he 

H ij | 
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has represented the arts of ill-courtiers, In the de. 
scription of a good courtier, which is so finely 8 
off by the contrary characters, it is believed the 
Author had in his view Sir Philip Sidney, of whom 
this seems to be a very just as well as beautiful 
picture. 

There are several other pieces of our Author 
which appear not unworthy of the same genius, ex. 


_ pecially that admirable Epithalamion on his own 


marriage; his Hymns; his Daphnaida; and bis 
Elegies on Sir Philip Sidney: but these I shall leave 
to the reader's own observation, and only say some: 


thing of the Sonnets, a species of poetry so entirely 


disused, that it seems to be scarce known among 
us at this time. Here, again, we find our Author 
copying the Italians. The Sonnet consits, gene. 
rally, of one thought, and that always turned in 


2 f ingle stanza of fourteen lines, of the length © 


our Heroics, the rhyme being interchanged alter- 
nately; and in this it differs from the Canzone, 
which are not confined to any number of lines « 
stanzas. The famous Petrarch is the original of thi 
kind of little odes, and has filled a whole book with 
them in honour of- his Laura, with whom he 

in love, as himself tells us*, for twenty-one years 
and whose death he lamented, with the same zeal 


» Tennemi amor anni vent'uno ardendo 
- Lieto nel foco, e nel duol pien di speme z 
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95 or ten years afterwards. The uncommon ardour of 
ie de. Mis passion, as well as the fineness of his wit and 
ly st anguage, established him the master of love-poetty- 


d the 
whom 


uutiful 


mong the Moderns. Accordingly we find his man- 
er of writing copied soon after by the wits of Spain, 
rance, and England, and the Sonnet grown so mueh 
nto fashion, that Sidney himself, who had written a 
great number on his beloved Stella, has pleasantly- 
allied his cotemporaries in the following one; which, 
or the sprightliness of it, and the ae turn in 
de close, the reader may nee nan. 
here inserted, 2 22 


Luthor 
18, es- 
$ Own 
id his 
| leave 


— 'You that r 151 To 
ntirely Which from the root of old Parpazsus flugs, ö 22 
Andeyv'ry flower, net sweet perhaps, which growy a 
among Near into your poems wringy - | 4%: 
\ uthor 2 do dictionaries 3 n . 
your tubes, cunning in rattling row; | a4 = wa 
gene- Lou that poor Petrarch's lont-deceas ed A by „ 
f With new- born eiche and wit dinguived ing, gt 9 — 4 
ned in You take wrung ways: those far-ferch'd em, 
As do bewray of inward touch, 
gth 0 And sure at length atovily goody do come to lat: 
alter- But if, both for your love and skill, your name 
You, N — — 
NZONE, Stella bebold, then begin to iudite. 


have the rather bet down the foregoing lite, bes, 


of thiWause the thought they are turned upon is likewise 
k witthe rule for this kind of writings, which are only re- 
he ommended by their natural tenderness, simplicity, 
years Mund correctness. Most of Spenser's Sonnets have 
e zeal, bis beauty. Milton has writ some, both in Italian 


and English, and is, I think, the last who has given 
s any example of them in our own lan a 
As for the poem called Britain's Ida, tho it has 
ne” Hi 1 
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formerly appeared with our Author's works, and is 
therefore now reprinted, I am apt to believe, not- 
withstanding the opinion of its first publisher, that 
it is not Spenser's. 

I shall only add a few words concerning the edi. 
tion in which these several pieces now appear. It 
is hoped the reader will find it much more corre& 
than some former editions. The Shepherd's Calen. 
dar had been so extremely corrupted, that it is now 
in a manner wholly restored. Care has been taken 
not only to colle& every thing of this Author which 
has appeared before, and to preserve the Text entire, 
but to follow likewise, for the most part; the old 
spelling. This may be thought, by some, too 
strict and precise; yet there was a necessity for it, 
not only to shew the true state of our language, as 
Spenser wrote it, but to keep the exact sense, which 
would sometimes be changed by the variation of a 
syllable or a letter. It must be owned, however, 
that Spenser himself is irregular in this, and often 
writes the same word differently, especially at the 
end of a line, where, according to the practice of that 
age, he frequently alters the spelling for the sake of 
the rhyme, and even sometimes only to make the 
rhyme appear more exact to the eye of the reader. 
In this the old editions are not every where followed; 
but when the sense is rendered obscure by such al- 
terations, the words are restored to their proper or- 


thography. 
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The Glossary , which is here added, contains the 
greatest part of the old or obscure words, some of 
which, for the satisfaction of the curious, are illus - 


trated by their etymologies: yet I must observe, that 


in this way of explaining the language of an author, 
there is need of great caution; for words are often 
varied by time from their original sense, as tides from 
the sea wear away their first tincture by the length of 
their course, and by mingling with the fresh waters 
that fall in with them. Spenser's old words are of a 
mixed derivation, from the Latin, Saxon, Runick, 
French, and German languages; many of these he 
received from Chaucer, and many others are of his 
own making. He like wise uses the same word in dif- 
ferent senses; so that it would not be sufficient to ex- 
plain him by the help of dictionaries only, without 
permitting him to be his own interpreter, The liber- 
ty he has taken is indeed very great, and the poetical 
licences, such as lengthening or contracting words, 
by the adding or droping a syllable, (a practice he 
seems to have learned from the Italians) would be 
unpardonable in a writer of less merit: yet with all 
its imperfections, it must be said that his dition is, 
for the most part, strong, significant, and harmo- 
nious, and much more sublime and beautiful than 
ee 8 poet who had written before 


0 See Advertisement, p · 92. | 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


IN this edition of Spenzer' s Work's, the Text of The 
Faery Queeneis printed fromthe to F 17 58, by Mr. 
. Upton, Prebendary of Rochester, and Rector of Great 
: RissingtoninGloucestershire, aubo informs the reader 
in his Preface, p. 40, 41, that he Newer had but 
t one ſcheme in publiching this Poem, and that was, 
C g print the Context as the author gave it, and 10 
C reerve forthe Notes all kindof cunjectural emen- 
% dationt.—Tbe reader will be plæated to remem- 
& ber, that the spelling is not the Editor's, but the 
1 Poet's; nor will be be surprised to ce it 50 dif- 
s ferent from bis own times, be is at all acquainted 
ec with our old English writers, who Sometimes 
e consulted etymology, sometimes vulgar Pronunci- 
ce ation, and oftentimes varied from themtelwes in 
„ spelling the same word.--Spenter was.so careful 
c to preserwve the old xpelling, that in the Errata be 
t orders renowned to be spþelt renowmed. And 
- Gdeed this attention to Spenser"s own spelling ſcemi 
' indispensably necesmary, . not only to shew the true 
tate of our language as Spenser wrote it, but to 
keep the exact gente, which would sometimes be 
Le changed by the variation of a syllableor a letter, 
© as Mr. Hughes very properly obserwves, Preface to 
12 m0 eidtion, p. 111,—-To Mr. Upton's pelling, 
therefore, wwe have adhered; and, in the general, 
bave alto followed his pointing, from which ma 


| ADVERTISEMENT. xciii 
deviations are made, excepting in cases where the 
Author's meaning and gente was either obscured or 


| perverted by the use of false points, of which many 


examples vill be found, if the reader compares this 
abith the edition by Mr. Upton, or indeed any prior 
editionsof Spenser.—T he «mall letter after the point 


| or full atop, when that occurs in the middle of the 


derte, has been rejected, and the capital letter re- 
stored, for which cue have the authority of come of the 
folios, as well the later edition of Spenser by Hughes: 
the practice, indeed, is neither useful to the reader 
nor ornamental to the book. — In order, as far as 
was practicable, to precerve an equality amongst the 
volumes as to thickness, it was found necessary to 
annex the Glossary to the eigth and lam volume of 
this edition; and as this glossary is taken partly from 
that of Hughes, and partly from that of Upton, in- 


cluding the words omitted ia either, it will be found 


more cumprebensiue, as to the number of words ex- 


plained, than any former NT fo Penter r 
Works. ; : 
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A LETTER OF THE AUTHOR'S, 


Expounding his whole intention in the course of this 
Worke ; which, for that it giueth great light to the 
| Reader, for the better understanding is hereunto an. 
 nexed, 


To the Right Noble and Valorous 
SIR WALTER RALEIGH, KNT. 


Lord Wardein of the Stanneryes and ber Maiestis'1 
lieſtenaunt of the Country of Cornewayll. 
Six, knowing how doubtfully all Allegories may 
be construed, and this booke of mine, which I haue 
entituled The Faery Queene, being a continued Alle- 
gory, or darke conceit, I haue thought good, as well 
for auoyding of gealous opinions and misconstruc- 
tions, as also for your better light in reading thereof, 
(being 80 by you commanded) to discouer unto you 
the general intention and meaning, which in the whole 
course thereof T have fashioned, without expressirg 
of any particular purposes, or by-accidents, therein 
occasioned. The general end, therefore, of all the 
booke is to fashion a gentleman or noble person in 
vertuous and gentle discipline: which for that I con- 
ceĩued shoulde be most plausible and pleasing, being 
coloured with an historical fiction, the which the mott 
part of men delight to read, rather for variety of mat- 
ter, then for profite of the ensample, I chose the his- 


torye of King Arthure, as most fitte for the excel · 


— 
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, lency of his person, being made famous by many 
mens former workes, aud also furthest from the 

Fibu daunger of enuy, and suspition of present time. In 
'0 the ¶ which I haue followed all the antique poets histori- 
0 an. ¶ call; first Homere, who in the persdns of Agamem- 
non and Ulysses hath ensampled a good gouenour 

anda vertuous man, the one in his Ilias, the other in 

his Odysseis; then Virgil, whose like intention was 

to doe in the person of Æneas; after him Ariosto 

. . comprised them both in his Orlando; and lately 
0! Tasso disseuered them again, and formed both parts 
in two persons, namely, that part which they in phi- 

may losophy call Ethice, or Vertues of a private man, co- 
haue ¶ loured in his Rinaldo; the other named Politice, in his 
Alle-Godtredo. By ensample of which excellente poets, 
well labour to pourtraict in Arthure, before he was king, 
the image of a braue knight, perfected in the twelue 
private morall vertues, as Aristotle hath deuised 
the which is the purpose of these first twelue bookes: 
which if I finde to be well accepted, I may be perhaps 


ssirg {encouraged to frame the other part of polliticke ver- 
erein Itues in his person, after that hee came to be king. 
11 the N To some I know this methode will seem displeasaunt, 


which had rather haue good discipline deliuered plain- 
y in way of precepts, or sermoned at large, as they use, 
hen thus clowdily enwrapped in allegorical deui- 
es. But such, me seeme, should be satis fide with the 
use of these days, seeing all things accounted by their 


his- ¶chowes, and nothing esteemed of, that is not delight- 
xcel· ¶ full and pleasing to commune scence, For this cause 


# 
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is Xenophon preferred before Plato, for that the on 
in the exquisite depth of his iudgment, formed 
commune-wealth, such as it should be; but the othe 
in the person of Cyrus, and the Persians, fashione 
a gouernment such as might best be: so much mon 
profitable and gratious is doctrine by ensample then 
by rule. So haue I laboured to doe in the person 
Arthure : whom I conceive, after his long educatioy 
by Timon, to whom he was by Merlin deliuered t 
be brought up, so soone as he was borne of the Lad 
Igrayne, to haue seene in a dream or vision the Fae 
ry Queene, with whose excellent beauty rauished, he 
awaking resolued to seeke her out; and so being b. 
Merlin armed, and by Timon throughly instructed 
he went to seeke her forth in Faerye Land. In tha 
Faery Queene I meane Glory in my generall intenti 
on, but in my particular I conceiue the most excel 
lent and glorious person of our soueraine the Queene 
and her kingdom in Faery Land. And yet in som 
places els, I do otherwise shadow her. For consider 
ing she beareth two persons, the one of a most roy: 
queene or empresse, the other of a most vertuous an 
beautifull lady, this latter part in some places I dot 
expresse in Belphcebe, fashioning her name according 
to your owne excellent conceipt of Cynthia: Phœb 
and Cynthia being both names of Diana. So in 
person of Prince Arthure I sette forth magnificenct 
in particular, which vertue for that (according to A 
ristotle and the rest) it is the perfection of all the rest 
and conteineth in it them I therefore in the wholk 
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Queene of Faeries desired a boone (as the manner 
then was) which during that feast she might not 
refuse; which was that hee might haue the atchieue- 
ment of any aduenture, which during that feaste 
should happen. That being graunted, he rested him 
on the floore, unfitte through his rusticity for a bet- 
ter place. Soone after entred a faire ladye in moyrn- 

ing weedes, riding on a white asse, with a dyarfe 
behind her leading a warlike steed, that bore, the 
arms of a knight, and his speare in the dwarfe's 
band. Shee falling before the Queene of Faeries, 
complayned that her father and mother, an ancient 
king and queene, had bene by an huge dragon many 
years shut up in a brasen castle, who thence suffered 
them not to yss8ew : and therefore besought the 
Faery Queene to assygne her some one of her 
knights to take upon him that exployt. Presentiy 
that clownish person upstarting, desired that aduen- 
ture; whereat the Queene much wondering, and the 
lady much gainesaying, yet he earnestly importuned 
his desire. In the end the lady told him, that unlesse 
that armour which she brought would serue him, 
© (that is the armour of a Christian man specified by 
St. Paule, I Ephes.) that he could not succeed in 
that enterprise: which being forthwith put upon him 
with dew furnitures thereunto, he seemed the good- 
liest man inal that company, and was well liked of 
the lady. And eftesoones taking on him, knight- 
hood, and: mounting on that straunge courser, he 
went forth with her on that aduenture: n. 
* the first booke, vix. 
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A gentle knight was pricking on the playne, &c. | 

The second day there came in a palmer bearing an 
infant with bloody hands, whose parents he com- 
plained to haue bene slayne by an enchauntresse call - 
ed Acrasia: and therefore craued of the Faery 
Queene to appoint him some knight to performe that 
aduenture, which being assigned to Sir Guyon, he 
presently went forth with that same paliner: which 
is the beginning of the second booke, and the whole 
subiect thereof. The third day there came in a 
groome, who complained before the Faery Queene, 
that a vile enchaunter called Busirane had in hand a 
most faire lady called Amoretta, whom he kept in 
most grieuous torment, because she would not yield 
him the pleasure of her body, Whereupon Sir Scu- 
damour the lover of that lady presently tooke on him 
that aduenture. But being unable to performe it by 
reason of the hard enchauntments, after long sorrow, 
in the end met with Britomartis, who succoured him, 
and reskewed his love. 5 

But, by occasion hereof, many other aduentures 
are intermedled, but rather as accidents, then intend- 
ments : as the loue of Britomart, the ouerthrow of 
Marinell, the misery of Florimell, the vertuousness 
of Belphcebe, the lasciuiousnes of Hellenora; and 
many the like. 

Thus much, Sir, I haue briefly ouerronne 
to direct your understanding to the wel-head 
of the history, that from thence gathering the 
the whole intention of the conceit, ye may as 


Iy 
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in a handful gripe al the discourse, which other. 
wise may happily. seem tedious and confused. S0 
humbly craving tlie continuance of your honourable 
fauour-towards-me, and th eternall a 
of ae 1 n take e 
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3 Yours men humbly affionate, | 
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VERSES 
ro THE AUTHOR OF 
ThE FAERY QUEENE. | 
A Vision vpon this concept of The Faery Queene. 


M E thought I saw the graue, where Laura lay, 
Within that temple, where the vestall flame 
Was wont to burne, and passing by that way 
To see that buried dust of living fame, 

Whose tumbe faire Loue, and fairer Vertue kept, 
All suddeinly I saw the Faery Queene; 

At whose approch the 'soul of Petrarke wept, 
And from thenceforth those Graces. were not seene; 
For they this Queene attended, in whose steed 
Obliuion laid him down on Laura's herse: 

Hereat the hardest stones were seen to bleed, 

And grones of buried ghostes the heuens did perse; 
Where Homer's spright did tremble all for griefe, 
. curst nk accesse of that celestial theife. 


ANOTHER OF THE SAME. 


Tut prayse of meaner wits this Worke like profit 
brings, Csings. 
As doth the cuckoe's song delight when Philumena 
If thou hast formed right true Vertue's face herein, 
Vertue herselfe can r 

written bin. 


LED 
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Ir thou hast beautie praysd, let her sole lookes diuine 
Judge ought therein be amis, and mend it by her eine. 
If chastitie want ought, or temperaunce her dew, 
zehold her princely mind aright, and write thy 


Queene anew. | Lsore 
Mean while she shall perceiue how far her vertueg 
Aboue the reach of all that liue, or such as wrote of 


And thereby will excuse and fauour thy good will 

Whose vertue cannot be exprest, but by an angel's 
quill. , 7 11 

pt, of me no lines are lou'd, nor letters are of price, 

Of all which speak our English tongue, but those 
of thy deuice. 


TO THE LEARNED SHEPHEARD, _ 
CoLLYN, I ze by thy new taken taske, _ | 
rse; Some sacred fury hath enricht thy braynes, __ 
fe, That leades thy Muse in haughty verse to maske, 
And loath the layes that long to lowly swaynes; 
That lifts thy notes from shepheards unto kinges, 
So like the lively lark that mounting singes. 


fit Thy louely Rosalinde seemes now forlorne, 

gs. And all thy gentle flockes forgotten quight, 

na WW Thy chaunged hart now holdes thy pypes in scorne, 
in, Those prety pypes that did thy mates delight; 
Those trusty mates, that loued thee so well, | 
Whom thou gau'st mirth, as they gaue thee the bell, 


HE 


'eiy VERSES ro rut AUTHOR: 

Vet as thou earst with thy sweet roundelayes, 
Didst stirre to glee our laddes in homely bowers, 
So moughtst thou now in these refyned layes, 
Delight the daintie eares of higher powers; 

And so mought they, in their deep scanning skill, 
Alow and grace our Collyn' $ flowing quill. 


And faire befall chat Faery Queene of thine, 

In whose faire eyes Loue linckt with Vertue sittes 
| Enfusing by those bewties fyers deuine | 

Such high conceits into thy humble wittes, 

As raised hath' poore pastors oaten reedes. 
From rustic tunes, to chaunt 2 deeden, 


So mought thy Red-crosse knight with ue hand 
Victorious be in that faire island's right, 

Which thou dost vayle in type of Faery Land, 
Eliza's blessed field, that Albion hight; Cfoes, 
That shields her friendes, and warres her mightie 
Yet still with people, peace, and plentie, flowes. 


But (iolly Shepeheard) though with pleasing style 
Thou feast the humour of the courtly trayne, 
Let not conceipt thy setled sence beguile, 

Ne daunted be through enuy or disdaine : 

Subject thy dome to her empyring spright, 

From whenge thy Muse and all the world takes light, 


HOBYNOLL, 


W -- oy HS Bo 


It, 


L. 


VERSES TO THE AUTHOR, ey - 


Fayse Thamis streame, that from Ludd's stately 
Runst paying tribute to the ocean seas, [towne, 
Let all thy Nymphes and Syrens of renowne + 

Be silent, whyle this Bryttane Orpheus playes : 
Nere thy sweet bankes there liues that sacred crowne, 
Whose hand strowes palme and neuer - dying bayes; 
Let all at once with thy soft murmuring sone 
Present her with this worthy poet's prayes; 

For he hath taught hye drifts in shepherdes weedes, 
nenen in A - 


GRAVE Muses mn in wiomph and with prayses, 
Our Godesse here hath giuen you leaue to land, 
And biddes this rare dispenser of your graces 
Bow downe his brow ———— hand. 

Deserte findes dew in most princely doome, - 
In whose sweete breast are all the Muses breddez 
So did that great Augustus erst in Roome - 
With leaues of fame adorne his poet's hedde. 
Faire be the guerdon of your Faery Queene, 

Even of the vant at the EO OO, 4 
K. | 


WHEN stout Achilles heard of Helen's rape 
And what reuenge the states of Greece deuisd, 
Thinking by sleight the fatall warres to scape, 
In woman's weedes himselfe he then disguisde; 
But this deuise Ulysses soon did spy, 

And brought him forth the chaunce of warre to try. 


evi- VERSES TO THE AUTHOR; 


When Spenser saw the fame was spredd so large 
Through Faery Land of their renowned Queene, 
Loth that his Muse should take so great a charge, 
As in such haughty matter to be scene, 

To sceme a shepeheard then he made his choice; 
n e e e ee 


And as ee brought faire Thetis sonne 
From his xetyred life to menage armies; 

So Spenser was by Sidney's speaches wonne, 

Ta blaze her fame, not fearing future harmes; 
For well he knew his Muse would soone be tyred 
In her ene that all the world admired. 


Yet as Achilles in thoze warlike frayes | 
Did win the palme fro . 


So, Spenser now, 2 his | 
Hath wonne the quite 2 all. ve feres. - 
What though his taske exceed a humaine witt, 
He is excused, sith Sidney thought it fitt, 
. F wind W. L, 


- 


Jo looke upon a worke of rare deuise, 

The which a workman setteth out to view, 
And not to yield it the deserued prize, 
That unto such a workmanship is dew, . 
Doth either prove the iudgment to be naught, 
Or else hen e e 


644 - — 
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VERSES TO THE AUTHDR, evi 
o labour to commend a peece of worke, 
hich no man goes about to discommend, 
ould raise'a jealous doubt that there did lurke 
Some secret doubt, whereto the prayse did tend; 
For when men know the goodness of the wyne, 
is needlesse for the hoast to have a Tu 


Thus then to shew my iudgment to be wah 

As can discerne of colours blacke and white, 
As alls to free „ 
That neuer giues to any man his right, 

I here pronounce this workmanship is such, 
As that no pen can set it forth too much. 


And thus I hang a garland at the dore, 
Not for to she the goodness of the ware, 
But such hath beene the custome heretofore; 
And customes very hardly broken are: wo 
And when your tast shall tell you this is trew, 
ne 

* - IGNOTO, 
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"$SONNETS 


SENT WITH 
THE FAERY QUEENE 


Jo zeveral peru of Quality by the Author, 


To the right bonourable Sir Christopher Hatton, Lori 
High Chancellor of England, &c. 


Tnosx prudent heads that with their counsels wist 

Whylom the pillours of th' earth did sustain, 

And taught ambitious Rome to tyrannise, 

And in the neck of all the world to rayne, 

Oft from those graue affaires were wont abstaine, 

With the sweet lady Muses for to play: 

So Ennius, the elder Africane, 

So Maro oft did Cæsar's cares allay : 

So you great Lord, that with your counsell way 

The burdeine of this kingdom mightily, 

With like delightes sometimes may eke delax 

The rugged brow of carefull Policy:; 

Aud to these ydle rymes lend little space, 

Which for their title's cake may find more grace. 
E.S. 

To the right banourable the Lord Burleigh, Lord High 

Threasurer of England. 

To you, right noble Lord, whose carefull-brest 

To menage of most grave affaires is bent, 

And on whose mightie shoulders most doth rest 

The burdein of this kingdomes gouernment 

| 3 


9822272222898 


Lord 


je, 


ay 


SONNETS, cix 
As the wide compasse of the firmament 
On Atlas“ mighty shoulders is vpstayd ; 
Unfitly I these ydle rimes present, 
The labor of lost time, and wit unstayd : 
Yet if their deeper sence be inly wayd, 
And the dim vele, with which from commune vew 
Their fairer parts are hid, aside be layd, 
Perhaps not vaine they may appeare to you. 
Such as they be, vouchsafe them to receaue, 
And wipe their faults out of your censure graue. 

E. S. 
* RS | all 4 
To the right honourable the Earl of Oxenford, Lord 
High Chamberlayne of England, Ke. 

Receive, most noble Lord, in gentle gree 
The vnripe fruit of an vnready wit, 
Which by thy countenaunce doth craue to bes 
Defended from foule enuie's poisnous bit; 
Which so to doe may thee right well befit, 
Sith th' antique glory of thine auncestry 
Vnder a $hady vele is therein writ, 2 
And eke thine owne long living memory, 
Succeeding them in true nobility; | 
And also for the loue which thou doest beare 
To th' Heliconian ymps, and they to thee; _ 
They vnto thee, and thou to them most deare ; 
Deare as thou art vnto thy selfe; so loue _ 
That loues and honours thee, as doth behove. 


; R. 8. 
Volume J. K. 


* 


cx SONNETS, 


To the right bonourable the Earle of Northumberlan, Ne 


Tus sacred Muses haue made alwaies clame 
To be the nourses of nobility, 
And registres of euerlasting fame, 
To all that arms professe and cheualry 
Then by like right the noble progeny, | 
Which them succeed in fame and worth, are tyde 
I' embrace the seruice of sweete Poetry, 
By whose endeauours they are glorifide ; 
And eke from all, of whom it is enuide, oe 
To patronize the author of their praise, To | 
Which gives them life, that els would soone haue did, Net 
And crownes their ashes with immortall baies. 
To thee therefore, right noble Lord, I send 
This present of my pains, it to defend. 

E. 8. Joe 


To the right honourable the Earle of Cumberland, To t 


RepovsTeD Lord, in whose corageous mind Pe 4 
The flowre of cheualry, now bloosming faire, Fill 1 
Doth promise fruite worthy the noble kind, To tl 
Which of their praises haue left you the haire 

To you this humble present I prepare, 

For loue of vertue and of martiall praise, 

To which though nobly ye inelined are, 

As goodlie well ye shew'd in late assaies, 4 
Yet brave ensample of long passed daies, 


SONNETS. 


In which trew honor yee may fashiond see, 
o like desire of honour may ye raise, 
And fill your mind with magnanimitee. 
lan eceiue it, Lord, therefore as it was ment, 
For honour of your name and high descent. 
( ent, 1 N E. 8. 


1 the mort bemourable and excellent Lord, the Earl 
of Er5ex, Great Maitter of the Horse to ber High- 
ye eue, and Knight of the noble Order of the Gar- 


ter, &c. 


MAGNIFICKE Lord, whose vertues excellent 

Doe merit a most famous poet's witt 

No be thy liuing praises instrument, 

dide, Net doe not sdeigne to let thy name be writt 

. n this base Poem, for thee far vnfittz + 

ought is thy worth disparaged thereby : 7 

But when my Muse, whose fethers, nothing flitt, 

doe yet but flagg, and lowly learne to fly, _ 

Vith bolder wing shall dare alofte to 8ty © | 

ind, Lo the last pratses of the Faery Queene, 
Then shall it make more famous memory 

d PPe thine heroicke parts, zuch as they beene: 

Till then vouchsafe thy noble countenance. 


To these first labours needed furtherance, 
T © e 36) © arten 15 BY 
— Me | . 
* " , 
* } 1 * 9 1 * 


CXil ©. SONNETS, 


Tothe right honourable the Earleof OrmondandOsory, 


Receive, most noble Lord, a simple taste 

Of the wilde fruit which saluage soyl hath bred 
Which being through long wars left almost waste, 
With brutish barbarisme is overspredd, 

And in so faire a land as may he redd, 

Not one Parnassus nor one Helicone 

Left for sweete Muses to be harboured, 

But where thy selfe hast thy brave mansione; 
There indeede dwel faire Graces many one, 

And gentle Nymphes, delights of eee 
And in thy person without 

All goodly bountie and true honour ei. 

Such therefore, as that wasted soyl doth yield, 
rr Pfr CORN fruit of barren field, 
46-+2:19 of. in E. 8. 
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# 4 i 
Lt 


"To the right U the Lord Fr Howard, Lori 

High Admiral of England, Knight of the noble Or- 

der of the Garter, Oo Ie et $f 
Counsel, &c. 3% £ | yr FRY 


And ye, brave Lord, hind, goodly pervonge 
And noble: deeds, each other garnishing, 
Makeé you ensample to the present age 

Of th' old heroes,” whose famous offspring 
The antique poets wont so much to sing, 

In this same pageaunt have a worthy place, 
Sith those huge castles of Castilian king, 


mM M0. HH. 


bn. 
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gary. 


SONNETS., cxiii 


That vainly threatned kingdomes to displace, 
Like flying doves, ye did before you chace; 
And that proud people, woxen insolent 
Through many victories, did first . | 
Thy praise's euerlasting monument 
Is in this verse engrauen zemblably, 
That it may, hue to a , ** 
E. 8. 


To the right honourable the Lord of Huncdon, High 
Chamberlaine to her Majesty. + 


Rexowntp, Lord, that for your worthinesse 
And noble deeds haue your, deserued place 
High in the fauour of that Emperesse, | 

The world's sole glory and her sexes grace; 
Here eke of right have you a worthie place, 
Both for your neerness to that Faerie Queene, | 
And for your owne high merit in like cace; 
Of which apparaunt proofe was to be seene, 
When that tumultuous rage and fearfull deene 
Of northerne rebels ye did pacifr/ , ö 
And their disloiall powre defaced clene, 
The record of enduring memory. 

Live, Lord, for ever in this lasting verse, 
m 


E. 8. 


f 


K ij 


— 
. 


cn. icy 2"CONNTESs" 11: 


. * WI 
Grey of Wilton; Knight of the t Order 1 
Garter, &c. Aerea d Deirig But 


Mosr noble Lord, the pillor of a7 life, 

And patron of my Muse's pupillage, 

Through whose large bountie poured on me rife, 
In the first season of my feeble age, 

I now doe liue, bound your's by vassalage: 

Sith nothing euer may redeeme, nor reaue 

Out of your, endlesse debt so sure a gage, 

Vouchsafe f in worth this small guift to receaue, 

Which in your noble hands for pledge I leave 
Of all the rest that I am tyde t account; 5 

Rude ty mes, the which a rustic Muse did weaue 

In savadge soyle, far from Parnasso mount, 

And roughly wrought in an vnlearned loome: 

The which vouchsafe, dear Lord, your favourable 


25 doome. | E.S. 
To the right „ of Buckburet, one o 
ber Maiestie's prime Counsell. 


I's vain I think, right honourable Lord, 
By this rude ryme to memorize thy name, 
Whose learned Muse hath writ her own record 
In golden verse, worthy immortal fame: 
W "Thou much more fit (were leasure to the same) 
Puy gracious souerain praises to compile, 
| And her imperiall maiestie to frame, 
In loftie numbers and heroicke stile. 0 
But sich thou mayst not so, giue leaue a while 


the 


To baser wit his power therein to apend; .. ES 


# 7? 


* 
954 
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Whose grosse defaults thy daintie pen 25 . 7 


And vnaduised ouersights mend L Iden seo 
But euermore vouchsafe it to maintange 
W > FAR ded 2v Gig” Air 

8 3 E. g. 


0 the right honourable Sir Fr. Walsingham Knight,” 
principall Secretary to ber Maiesty, and f ber oo 
nourable priuy Counsell. LA 


Tuar Mantuane poet's incompared spirit, 
8 girland now is set in highest place, 
Had not Mecenas, for his worthy merit, 
It first aduaunst to great Augustus grace, 
light long perhaps haue lien in silence bace, 
Ne bene so much admir'd of later age. : 
his lowly Muse, that learns like steps to trace, 
lies for like aide ynto your patronage, - 
hat are the great Mecenas of this age, 
s wel to al that ciuel artes professe _ 
\s those that are inspir d with martial rage, 
nd craues protection of her feeblenesse ; _ 
hich if ye yield, perhaps ye may her rayse 
n digger canes; to sound Vw living praise. 
E. 8. 


To the right noble lord and most valiant captain, Sir 
Jobn Norris Knight, Lord President of Mounster. 


Vuo euer gave more honourable prize | 4 
o the sweet Muse ben did the martiall * 


 exvi SONNETS. 


That their brave deeds she might immortallize 

In her shrill tramp, and sound their praises dew ? 

Who then ought more to fauour her, then you, 

Most noble Lord, the honor of this age, 

And precedent of all that armes ensue ? 

Whose warlike'prowesse and manly courage, 

©  Fempred with reason and aduizement sage, 
Hath fild gad Belgicke with victorious spoile, 

In Fraunce and Ireland left a famous gage, 

And lately shakt the Lusitanian soile? | 

Sith then each where thou hast dispredd thy fame, 
Loue * that * eternized your name. 


I. * 


To tbe — noble and valorous knight Sir Walter Ra. 
leigb, Lord Wardein of the e, and . 


naunt of Cornewaile, 


To thee, that art the sommer's W 
Thy soueraine goddesses most deare delight, -. 
Why doe I send this rusticke madrigale, 

That may thy tunefull eare unseason quite? 
Thou onely fit this argument to write, 

In vrhose high thoughts Pleasure hath built her bout 
And dainty Love learnd sweetly to endite. 

My rimes I know unsauory and sowre, 

To taste the streames, that like a golden showre 
Flow from thy fruitfull head, of thy loue's praise, 
Fitter perhaps to thonder martiall stowre, 

When o the it thy re. 


n | 1 E. 8. 
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A 
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 SONNETS. cxvii 


Vet till that thou thy poeme wilt make 3 


Let thy faire Cinthia's praises be thus rudely showne. 
us. E.S.. 


To the right honourable and most wertuous lady, the 
Countesse of Pembroke, | 


RememBRAUNCE of that most heroicke spirit, 
The heauens pride, the glory of our daies, Pi 
Which now triumpheth through immortall merit 
Of his braue vertues, crownd with 2 baies, 
Of heuenlie bliss and euerlasting praies; 
Who first my Muse did lift out of the flors, | 
To sing his sweet delights in lowlie laies, 
Bids me, most noble Lady, to adore dq ot 
His goodly image, living euermrre 
In the dĩuine — of your face, 
Which with your vertues ye embellish more, 
And natiue beauty deck with heuenlie graces . 
For his, and for your own especial sake, 
Vouchsafe' frombimchintoken in godwontt fu. 
£337 O09 E. 4 


dy, 


To er, 


Carew. 


Nx may I, without blot of endlesve blame, 
You, fairest Lady, leaue out of this place, 

But with remembraunce of your gracious name, 
Wherewith that courtly garlond most ye grace, 


exviii SONNETS, 
And deck the world, adorne these verses base: 

Not that these few lines can in them comprise 

Those glorious ornaments of heauenly grace 

Wherewith ye triumph ouer feeble eyes, 

And in subdued harts do tyrannise; 

For thereunto doth need a golden quill, 

And siluer leaues, them righte . 

But to make humble present of good will; 

Which, When as timely meanes it purckuoe may, 

I In 2 wise eh 8 S . , 


E. S. 


* 
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| Teal 3 a 7 a Je in the Court. 
Tus Chian peincter, when be was requird 

To pourtraict Venus in her perfect hem, 

To make his worke more absolute; devird - 

Of all the fairezt: maijdes to haue the ve). 


Much more me needs to draw the temblant trew, - 


Of Beaute Queene, the world's: sole woderment, 
To sharpe my Sende with sundry beauties vew, 
Abd stau from each some part of ornament. 

If all the world to seeke I ouerwent, 

A fairer crew yet no where could I zee, 
NN 


pride seems gathered there to bee: | 

of ach 2 pace [ole by cunning thefte: 
Dames] sich lesse ye haut not lefte. 
IE! Nr. I 10 . 8. 
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THE FAERY QUEENE. 
BOOK I. 


The Legend of the Knight of the Red-crocie,'or Ho- 

T by £1 a „ 81A 
Lo I, the man whose Muse whylame did, maske 
As time her taught, in lowly shepheards weeds, - 


Am now enforst a farre unfitter taske, 9. T1511 
For trumpets: sterne to chaunge mine oaten 


Me all too-meane the $acred Muse areeds..... i 
To blazon broade emongst her, learned throng + 
Free wares and faithful Joyes ee 


Lsong. 
Help then, O holy Wh chiefe 'of Nyne, 
Thy weaker novice to perform thy will ; 
Lay forth out of thine everlasting scryne 
The antique rolles which there lye hidden till, 
Of Faerie knights and fayrest Tanaquill, 
Whom that most noble Briton prince so long 
Sought through the world, and suffered so much ill, 
That I must rue his undeserved wrong: Itong. 


O helpe thou my weake wit, and Sharpen my dull 
: — 


120 THE FAERY QUEENE. 


III. 
And thou, most dreaded i unpe of highest Jove, 
Faire Venus? sonne, that with thy cruell dart 
At that good knight so cunningly didst rove, 
That glorious fire it kindled in his hart, 
Lay now thy deadly heben bowe apart, 

And wich thy mother mylde come to mine ayde; 
Come both, and with you bring triumphant Mar, 
In loves and gentle jollities arraid, 

After his murdrous spoyles and bloodie rage allayd, 
IV. 


And'with them eke, O Goddesse heavenly bright, 
Mirrour of grace and majestie divine, 
Great Ladie of the greatest Isle, whose light [ shine, 
Like Phcebus* lampe throughout the world doth 
* — a 
raise my thoughtes, too humble and too vile, 
thinks of that true glorious type of thine, 
| argument of mine afflicted stile; 
The re voucheafe; O dearest dread! 
«003 | a : 


£ 


. 2 * „ s 
1 1 4 


* - 


cad! 


But of his 


THE FAERY QUEENE. 
- BOOK I. CANTO I. 


Foule Errour doth defeat; 5 We + 
| — 4 un; 
24 1 10089 
I. 
A cenTLE knight was prideibg oul the plaine, 
Ycladd in mightie armes and silver shielde, 
Wberein old dints of deepewoundes did remaine, 
The cruel markes of many* a bloody fielde; 
Vet armes till that time did he never wied: wes 
His angry steede did chide his foaming bitt, 
As much disdayning to the curbe to yield 
Full jolly knight he seem'd, and faire did sitt, 
ba hor pers ramen 


And cx had t teen 
The deare remembrance of his dying Lavds 
For whose $weete sake that glorious 
And dead, as living, ever him ador d: 
Upon his shield the like was A , 
For soveraine hope, which in his belpe he hag 70 
Right, faithful, true he wat in deed and word; 
did sceme too solemne vad; 
— a 
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122 THE FAERY QUEENE, Bookl, 
III. | 

Upon a great adyenture he was bond, 

That greatest Gloriana to him gave, 

(That greatest glorious Queene of Faery Lond) 


To winne him worshippe, and her grace to have, 


Which of all earthly thinges he most did crave. 
And ever, as he rode, his hart did earne 

To prove his puissance in battell brave 
Upon his foe, and his new force to learne; 
Upon his foe, a dragon horrible and stearne. 


IV. 
Alovely ladie rode him faire beside, : Enf 
Upon a lowly asse more white then snow; As 


; Yet she much whiter, but the same did hide 'Thz 


Under a vele, that wimpled was full low; 
And over all a blacke stole shee did throw, 
As one that inly mournd: so was she sad, 
And heavie sate upon her palfrey slow; Ane 
Seemed in heart some hidden care she had; Wit 


Wurm Fair 


1 And 
She was in life and every vertuos lore, Joyi 
And by descent from royall lynage came Wh 


Of ancient kinges and queenes, that had of yore Ic... 
Their scepters strecht from east to westerne shon, iu. 


And all the world in their subjection held, 
Till chat infernal feend with foule uprore 


4 
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VI. 
Behind her farre away a dwarfe did lag, 
That lasie seemd, in being ever last, 
Or wearied with bearing of her bag 
Of needments at his backe. Thus as n 
The day with cloudes was suddeine overcast, 
And angry Jove an hideous storme of raine 
Did poure into his leman's lap so fast, | 
That everie wight to sbrowd it did constrainz © © | 
And this faire couple eke to shroud themselves were 


VII. PG 5 
Enforst to seeke some covert nigh at hand, 2 
A shadie grove not farr away they spide, - : 


That promist ayde the tempest to 1 5M J 
Whose loftie trees, yclad with sommer's pride, 
Did spred $0 broad, that heaven's light did hide, 1 
Not perceable with power of any starr 
And all within were pathes and alleies wide, 
With footing worne, and leading inward farre: 
Faire harbour that them seems, so in they entred arre. 
VIII. 
And foorth they passe, with e eee 
Joying to heare the birdes sweete harmony, 
Which therein shrouded from the tempest ared, 
Scemd in their song to $corne the cruell 6k y; 
Much can they praise the trees 80 straight and ” 
The sayling * the cedar proud and 2 
The vine-propp ehne, the poplar nn 
The builder oake, cole king of ſoreste dl, goοι 
aspine, good for ataves, Yor 
1 
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134: THE FAERY QUEENE. Book l. 
IX. 

The laurell, meed of mightie conquerours 

And poets sage, the firre that weepeth still, 

The willoug worne of forlorne paramours, 

The obedient to the bender's will, 

The birch for shaftes, the sallow ſor the mill, 

The mirrhe sweete - bleeding in the bitter wound, 

The warlike beech, the ash for nothing ill, 


The fruitfull olive, and the platane round, 


eee eee 
„ 
Led with delight they thus beguile the way, 
Untill the blustring storme is overblowne ; 
When weening to returne, whence they did stray, 
They cannot finde that path, which first was showne, 
But wander too and fro in wales unknowne 
Furthest from end then, when they neerest weene, 
That makes them doubt their wits be not their owne: 
So many pathes, so many turnings seene, | beene. 
That which of them to take in diverse doubt they 
XI. 


"At oe mooring forward tl 60 far, - 


Till that some end they find, or in or out, 

That path they take that heaten seemd most bare, 
And like to lead the labyrinth about; 
Which when by tragt they hunted had throughout 


At length it brought them to a hollowe eave 


Amid the thickest woods. The champion stout 
Eftsoones dismounted from his courser brave, 


And to thedwarfe awhile his needles Jer he gov 


i Cat 


« ] 
« ] 
«/ 
« ] 


« 
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XII. 
« Be well aware,” quoth then that ladie milde, 
Lest suddaine mischiefe ye too rash provoke: : 
The danger hid, the place unkn and bela 
« Breedes dreadfull doubts: oft without 
smoke, . 
« And perl withoiit show: therefore Wen e 
« Sir Knight, witk- hold, till further tryall made. 
« Ah, Ladie, sayd he, shame were to revoke - 
The forward footing for an hidden shade: 
eV. tue gives herself light through darknewe for 
Sa 7: [to wade. 
« Yea but,” quoth she, 44 the den ne 
6 better wot then you, though nowe too late 
« To wish you backe returne with foul disgrace; 
Vet wisedome warnes, whilest foot is in the gate, 
« To stay the steppe, ere forced to retrate. 
« This is the Wandring Wood, the Errour” 45 
« A monster vile, whom God and man does m7 
« Therefore I read beware. Fly, fly,” quoth then 
The fearefull dwarfe; « this is no place for living 
XIV. _ men.” 
But full of fire and greedy hardiment, 
The youthful knight could not for ought bee 
But forth unto the darksom hole he went, 
And looked in: his glistring armor made 
A little glooming light, much like a shade, 
By which he saw the ugly monster plaine, 
Halfe like a serpent horribly displaide, 07 GEE 
But th' other halfe did woman's shape retaine, | 
Most lothsom, filthie, foule, and full of vile disde ine, 
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XV. 


And as she lay upon the durtie ground, 

Her buge * taile her den all overspred, 

Yet was in s and many boughtes upwound, 

Pointed mortall sting; of her there bred 

A thousan yong ones, which she dayly _ :- 

Sucking upon her poisonous dugs; each one 

Of sundrie shapes, yet all ill-favored : 

Soone as that uncouth light upon them shone, 

Into ber mouththey crept, and zuddain all were gone, 
XVI. 

There 3 out of her den effraide, 


#4+ + 


About her cursed head, whose folds displaid, 
Were stretcht now forth at length without entraile. 
lookt about, and seeing one in mayle, 
to point, sought backe to turne againe; 
For light ahe hated as the deadly bale, 
Ay wont in desert darkness to remaine, 
mn acreage 


Wee the valium oth perceiy'd, he lept 
As lyon fierce upon the flying pray, 
with his trenchand blade her boldly kept 

rom turning backe, and forced her to stay: 
Thberewith enrag'd che loudly gan to bray, 
And turning fierce, her speckled taile advaunst, 
Threat ning her angrie sting him to dismay; 
_ Who nought aghast his mightie hand. enhaunst ; 
Thestroke down from nnn. 
* Saunt, 
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XVIII. 
Much daunted with that dint her sence was dazd, 
Vet kindling rage, herselfe she gathered Tops, 
And all attonce her beastlie bodie raizd _ 
With doubled forces high above the grgund : | 
Tho wrapping up her wrethed sterne aro 
_ fierce upon his shield, and her huge maine 
zuddenly about his body wound, a Eh 
That hand or foot to stirr he strove in vaine. 
God helpe the man so wrapt in Errour's endlesse 
XIX. Itraine. 
His lady, sad to see his sore constraint, (bee; 
Cride out, Now, now, Sir Knight, shew what ye 
« Add faith unto your force, and be not Faint 1 
« Strangle her, elg she sure will strangle thee,” 
That when he heard, in great perplexitie, | 
His gall did grate for griefe and high disdaine, 
And knitting all his force, got cne hand free, 
Wherewith he grypt her gorge with so great paine, 
That soone to loose her wicked bands did her con- 
XX, Istraine. 
Therewith she-spewd out of her filtkie maw 
A floud of poyson horrible and blacke, 
Full of great lumps of flesh and gobbets raw, 
Which stunck so vildly, that it forst him slacke . 
His grasping hold, and from her turne him backe: 
Her vomit full of bookes and papers was, 
With loathly frogs and toads, which eyes did lacke, 
And creeping sought way in the weedy gras: | 
Her filthis parbreake all the place defiled has. 
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; XXI. 


As when old Father Nilus gins to swell Th 
With timely pride above the Aegyptian vale, Th 
His fattie waves doe fertile slimeoutwell, Ha 
And overflow each plaine and lowly dale; (R 
But when his later spring gins to avale, Or 


Huge heaps of mudd he leaves, wherein there breed An 
Ten thousand kindes of creatures, partly male Th 


And partly femall, of his fruitful seed: | He 
Such ugly monstrous shapes els where may no man JW A + 
1 1 Creed. 
The same so sere annoyed has the Knight, He! 
That wel-nigh choked with the deadly stinke, Th 
His forces faile, ne can no lenger fight. Gr 
Whose corage when the feend perceivd to shrinke, I Ga 
She poured forth out of her hellish sinke W. 


Her fruitful cursed spawne of serpents small, At 
Deformed monsters, fowle, and blacke as inke, T. 
Which swarming all about his legs did crall, An 
And him encombred sore, but could not hurt at all. M. 
5 XXIII. "© 
A gentle shepheard in sweete eventide, 
When ruddy Phoebus gins to welke in west, 
High on an hill, his flocke to vewen wide, 
Markes which doe byte their hasty supper best; 
A cloud of cumbrous gnattes doe him molest, 
All striving to jnfixe their feeble stinges, 

"That from their noyance he no where can rest, 
But with his clownish hands their tender wings 
He brusheth oft, and oft doth mar their murmurings 


ok I. 


gs, 
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| XXIV. | 

Thus ill bestedd, and fearfull more of Shame 

Then of the certeine perill he stood in, 

Halfe furious unto his foe he came, 

(Resolyd in minde all suddenly to win, 

Or soone to lose, before he once would lin) 

And stroke at her with more than manly force; 

That from her body, full of filthie sin, 

He raft her hatefull heade without remorse: 

A «treame of cole-black blood forth from her corte, 

XXV. 

Her scattred brood, soone as their parent deare 

They saw so rudely falling to the ground, W 

Groning full deadly all with troublous feare, 

Gathred themselves about her body. round, 

Weening their wonted entrance to have found 2 — 

At her wide mouth; but being there wil 

They flocked all about her bleeding wound, 

And sucked up their dying mother's bloud, 

Making her death their life, and eke her hurt 


XXVI. fat 


That detestable sight him much amazd, 
To see th' unkindly impes of heaven e 


Devoure their dam; ace Ale we, 
Having i all satisfide their bloudy thurst, - 1 
Their bellies swolne he saw with fulnesse burst, 
And bowels gushing forth: well worthy end 

Of such as drunke her life, the which them nurst. 
Now needeth him no lenger labour spend, Lcontend. 
His foes have slaine themselves, with whom be should 


x 


their 


XXVII. | | 

His lady, seeing all that chaunst from farre, 

Approcht in hast to greet his victorie, 

And saide,“ Faire Knight, borne under happie starre, 

% Who see your vanquisht foes before you lye, 

«© Well worthie be you of that armory, 

«© Wherein ye have great glory wonne this day, 

« And prooy'd your strength on a strong enimie, 

« Your first adventure: many such I pray, 

And henceforth ever wish that like succeed it 

XXVIII. „ 

Then mounted he upon his steede againe, 

And with the lady backward sought to wend : 

That path he kept which beaten was most plaine, 

Ne ever would to any by-way bend; 

But still did follow one unto the end, 

The which at last out of the wood — brought: 

80 forward on his way (with God to frend) 

He passed forth, and new adventure sought: 

| Long way he traveled before he heard of ought. 
XXIX. 


At length they chaunst to meet upon the way 
An aged ire, in long blacke weedes yclad, 

His feete all bare, his beard all hoarie gray, 

And by his belt his booke he hanging had; 
Sober he scemde, and very sagely sad. 
And ts the ground his eyes were lowly bent, | 
Simple in shew, and voide of malice bad, © 
And ON ele ous went. 
And often knockt h as one — 
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— 


Canto J. THE FAERY QUEENE. 137 


XXX. 
He faire the knight saluted, louting low, 


Who faire him quited, as that courteous was; 


And after asked him, if he did know 

Of straunge adventures which abroad did pas? 

Ahl my dear Sonne, quoth he, * how should, alas! 

« Silly old man, that lives in hidden cell, 

« Bidding his beades all day for his trespas, 

« Tydings of warre and worldly trouble tell ? 

« With holy father fits not with such thin 

« But if of daunger, which hereby doth dwell, 

« And home-bredd evil, ye desire to heare, | 

« Of a straunge man I can you tidings tell, 

« That wasteth all this countrie farre and neare. 

« Of such, said he, © I chiefly doe inquere; 

« And shall thee well rewarde to shew the place 

In which that wicked wight his dayes doth weare z 

« For to all knighthood it is foule disgrace 

« That guch a a cursed creature een 
XXXII. 


Far hence,“ quoth he, “ in wastfull wildernesse 
“His dwelling 1s, by which no living wight 

« May ever passe, but thorough great distresse."* 
% Now, saide the ladie, draweth toward night; 
« And well I wote, that of your later fight _ 
« Ye all forwearied be: for what 80 strong, 


But wanting rest will also want of might? 
The sunne, that measures heaven all day lhe: 


© At night doth baite his steedes the ocean waves 
. Sn 
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11 
« Then with the sunne take, Sir, your timely rest 
« And with new day new worke at once begin: 
2 Yntroubled night, they say, gives counsell best. 
Right well, Sir Knight, ye have advised bin, 
OVeck then that aged man; ** the way to win 
* Is wisely to advise. Now day is spent, 
Therefore with me ye may take up your in I tent, 
<< For this same night.” The Knight was well con- 
own: e 
A little lowly hermitage it was 
Down, in a dale, hard by a forest's side, 
Far from rezort of people that did pas 
In trayeill to and a little wyde 
Ka ws. an. holy chappell edifyde, 
A dewly wont to MT 
ply 2 morne and eventyde; 
Ta ac bstall streame did gently play, 
PR. .  *B KAR! 
, 
Ne looke for one where 41 — ns 3 
Rest is their feast, and all thinges at their will: 
-The mg ma he best r has. 
ith the evening 80 t 3 
For that olde man of pleasi os e 
Aud well could m e as £ 
„He told of saintes and popes, and 
" He ctrowd an Ave-Mary after and e 
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XXXVI. 
The drouping night thus creepeth on them fast, 
And the sad humor loading their eye - liddes, 
As messenger of Morpheus on them cast | 
Sweet slombring deaw,the which to sleep them biddes: 
Unto their lodgings then his guestes he riddes; 
Where when all drownd in deadly sleepe he findes, 
He to his studie goes, and there, amiddes 
His magick bookes, and artes of sundrie kindes, 
He seeks out mighty charmes to trouble sleepy mindes. 
XXXVII. 
Then choos ing out few words most horrible, 
(Let none them read) thereof did verses —5 
With which, and other spelles like terrible, 
He bad awake blacke Plutoe's griesly dame 
And cursed Heven, and spake reproachful _— 
Of highest God, the Lord of life and light. 
A bold bad man, chat dar'd to call by name « 
Great Gorgon, prince of darknes and dead night, 


At which Cocytus quakes, and Styx is put to MigNt- 
XXXVIil. 


And forth he cald, out of deepe darknes redd,. 
Legions of sprights, the which, like litle Bren 
Fluttring about his ever- damned bedd, | 
waite, whereto. their service he applyes, Y 
o aide his friendes, or fray his enumies: 
Of those he chose out two, the falsest twoo, 
And fittest for to forge true · seeming lyes; 
The one of them he gave a message too, 
eee to dev: 
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XXXIX. 

He making speedy way through spersed ayre, 

And through the world of waters wide and deepe, 

To Morpheus house doth hastily repaire. - 

Amid the bowels of the earth full steepe, 

And low, where dawning day doth never peepe, 


His dwelling is, there Tethys his wet bed Sho! 
Doth ever wash, and Cynthia still doth steepe, 15 
In silver deaw, his ever-drouping hed, | Is t 
'Whiles sad Night over him her-mantle black duti ler 

XL. [spred, 
Whose double gates he findeth locked fast, he 


The one faire fram'd of burnisht yvory, Ane 
The other all with silver overcast; Of! 
And wakeful dogges before them farre doe lye, WW" 
Watching to banish Care their enimy, 
Who oft is wont to trouble gentle sleepe. *, 
By them the sprite doth passe in quietly, 1 
And unto Morpheus comes, whom drowned deepe . 
In drovsie fit he findes; of nothing he takes krepe. . 4 
XLI. 


And more to lulle him in his slumber soft, 

A trickling streame from high rock tumbling downe, 
And ever-drizling raine upon the loft, 

Mixt with a murmuring winde, much like the sowne 
Of swarming bees, did cast him in a swowne. 
No other noyse, nor peoples troublous cryes, 

As still are wont t'annoy the walled towne, 
Might there be heard; but carelesse Quiet lyes, 
Wrapt i in — cilence fare W 
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XLII. 
i he messenger approching to him spake, 
But his waste wordes retournd to him in el 
do sound he slept, that nought mought him awake. 
hen rudely he him thrust, and pusht with _ 
de, hereat he gan to streth; but he againe 
ooke him 50 hard, that forced him to speake. 
As one then in a dreame, whose dryer braine. 
Is tost with troubled sights and fancies weake, 
He mumbled soft, but would not all his silence breake. 
XLIII. 

he sprite then gan more boldly him 22 1907 
And threatened unto him the dreaded name 

Of Hecate z whereat he gan to quake, 
e, and lifting up his lompish head, with blame, bs 
ll an asked him, for what he came? 

Hether, quoth he, ©* me Archimago sent, 8 

© He that the stubborne sprites can wisely tame, 
© He bids thee to him send for his intent 


e A fit false Dreame, that can delude the sleepers/ 
XLIV, ok 2 
he god obayde; and calling forth straight . x 


\ diverse Dreame out of his prison darke, 
Delivered it to him, and downe did lay ; at 
His heavie head, devoid of careful carke,. 
de sences all were araight enumbd and warke, 
He backe returning by the yvorie dore, | 
Remounted up as light as chearefull larke, _. 
\nd on his little winges the Dreame he bore 
n hazt unto his lord, where: he him left afore: 


My 
9 
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| XLV. 
Who all this while, with charmes and hidden artes, 
Had made a lady of that other spright, 


And fram\'d of liquid ayre her tender partes, 
So lively, and so like in all mens sight, 
That weaker sence it could have ravisht quight: 


The makers selfe, for all his wondrous witt, 


Was nigh beguiled with so goodly sight. 
Her all m white he clad, and over it 


Cast a black stole, most like to seeme for Una fit, 
XLVI. 

Now when that ydle Dreame was to him brought, 

Unto that elfin knight he bad him fly, 

Where he slept soundly, void of evil thought, 

And with false shewes abuse his fantasy, 

In sort as he him schooled privily : 

And chat new creature, borne without her 4 

Full of the maker's guyle, with usage sly 

He taught to imitate that lady trew, 


Whose semblance she did carrie under feigned hew, 


XLII. 
Thus well instructed to their worke they haste; 
And comming where the knight in slomber lay, 


Nes his hardie bead him plaste, 
made him dreame of loves and lustfull play, 
That nigh his manly hart did melt away, 
Bathed in wanton blis'and wicked joy: 

Then seemed him his lady by him lay, | 
And to him playnd, how that false r ITO 


sure 8 toy. 


$ 


Her chaste hart had sabdewd to learne Dane Plex- 


t I, 


fit. 
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XLVII. 

And sbe herselfe, of beautie soveraigne queene, 
Fayre Venus, seemde unto his bed to bring 8 
Her, whom he waking evermore did weene 
To bee the chastest flowre that aye did spring 
on earthly braunch, the daughter of a king, 

Now a loose leman to vile service bound: | 
And eke the Graces seemed all to sing, A 
Hymen, is Hymen, dauncing all around; . -- 
Whylst freshest Flora her with yvie girlond crownd, 


XLIX. 
In this great passion of unwonted lust, > 
Or wonted feare of doing ought amiss ., 
He started up, as seeming to mistrust TE 
Some secret ill, or hidden foe of his; L.A 
Lo there before his face his ladie is, 1 


Under blacke stole hyding her bayted hooke; 
And as half blushing offred him to kis, 51 
With gentle blandishment and lovely locke, 
Most like that virgin true which for her knight him | 
IL. Ltooke. 
All cleane dismayd to see so uncouth sicht, 
And halfe enraged at her shamelesse guise, q 
He thought have slaine her in his fierce 2 
But hastie heat tempring with sufferance wi 
He stayde his hand, and gan himselfe advise 
To prove his sense, and tempt her feigned truth. 
Wringing her hande in wemens pitteous wise, 
Tho can she weepe, to stirre up gentle ruten 
Both for her noble blood, and for her tender youth. 
M uy 


Th 
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And sayd, , Ah 1 Sir, my liege lord, and my lot, 

4c Shall T accuse the hidden cruell fate, 

« And mightic causes wrought in heaven above, 

4 Or the blind god, that doth me thus amate, 

For hoped love to winne me certaine hate ? 

« Yet thus perforce he bids me do or die. 

« Die is my dew; yet re my wretched state 

&« You, whom my hard avenging destinie 

«© Hath made judge of my life or death indifferently, 

CT 

« Your owne deare take forst me at first to leave 

« My father's kingdom, there she stopt with teares; 

Her swollen hart her speech seemd to bereave: 

And then againe begun, „My weaker yeares, 

. Captiv d to fortune and frayle worldly feares, 

« Fly to your fayth for succour and sure ayde; 

60 Let me not die in langour and long tears. ** [mayd? 

4 Why, dame, quoth he, “what hath ye thus dis- 

* * What frayes ye, that were wont to comfort me af- 
LIII. [frayd?” 

t“ Love of yourselfe, she saide, and deare constraint 

« Lets me not sleepe, but waste the wearie night 

« In secret anguish and unpittied plaint, 

« Whiles you in carelesse sleepe, are drowned quigh.” 

Her doubtfull words made that redoubted knight 

Suspect her truth; yet since no' untruth he knew, 

Her fawning lovewith foule disdainefull spight 

He would not shend, but said, © Deare dame, I rew, 


2 That for my sake nnknowne tuch griefe unto you 


grew . 
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LIV. 
« Assure your 8elfe, it fell not all to ground: 
« For all s0 deare as life is to my hart, 
I deeme your love, and hold me to you bound: 
« Ne let vaine fears procure your needlesse smart, 
« Where cause is none; but to your rest depart.” 
Not all content, yet seemed she to appease 
Her mournefull plaintes, beguiled of her art, 
And fed with words, that could not chose but please: 


Canto J. 


So slyding softly forth she turnd as to her ease. 


LV. 
Long after lay he musing at, her mood, 
Much griev' d to thinke that gentle dame 80 i, 
For whose defence he was to shed his blood, | 
At last dull wearines of former fight . 
Having yrockt asleep his irkesome spright, 
That trcublous Dreame gan freshly tosse his braine 
With bowres, and beds, and ladies deare delight: 
But when he saw his labour all was vaine, 
With that mis formed spright he bake returnd againe, 
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The Redcrosze knight from Truths 
In whose stead faire Falshood step 

By this the northerne wagoner had set 
His sevenfold teme behind the stedfast starre, 
That was in ocean waves yet never wet, 
But firme is fixt, and sendeth light from farre 
To all that in the wide deepe wandring arre: 
And chearfull chaunticlere with his note shrill 
Had warned once, that Phcebus* fiery carre 
In hast was climbing up the easterne hill, 
Full envious that Night so long his roome did fill. 
nnn 1 


When those accursed messenger, of hell, 

That feigning Dreame, and that faire-forged spright, 
Came to their wicked maister, and gan tell 

Their bootelesse paines, and ill-succeeding night: 
Who all in rage to see his skilfull might 


Deluded so, gan threaten hellish paine, 


And sad Proserpine's wrath, them to affright: 
But when he saw his threatening was but vaine, 
He cast about, and searcht his baleful bokes againe. 


. 8 * — — — 
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III. 

Eftsoones he tooke that miscreated faire, | 

And that false other spright, on whom he * 

A seeming body of the subtile aire, 

Like a young squire, in loves and lustyhed 

His wanton daies that ever loosely led, 

Without regard of armes and dreaded. fight: * 

Those two he tooke, and in a secrete bed, 

Covered with darknes and misdeeming night, 


Them both together laid, to joy in vaine delight, - 
IV. 


Forthwith he runnes with feigned-faithfull hast 
Unto his guest, who after troublous sights 

And dreames gam now to take more ho 
Whom suddenly he wakes with fearful frights, - 

As one aghast with feends or damned aprights, 
And to him calls, © Rise, rise,, unhappy swaine, 
That here wex old in sleepe, whiles wicked wights 
Have knit themselves in Venus' shameful chaine: 


Come see where your false lady doth her 
V. 4 ale 


All in amaze he suddenly up start 1802 

With sword in hand, and with dead ene, 
Who soone him brought into a secret part, 
Where that kale couple were full def ment 
In wanton lust and leud embracement i © 
Which when he saw, he burnt with gealous n 
The eie of Reason was with rage yblent, 

And wield keve'olaine theds in his fariols he, 
But hardly was restreined of that aged 6e. 


* 
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VI. 
Retourning to his bed in torment great, 
And bitter anguish of his guilty sight, 
He could not rest, but did his stout heart eat, 
And wast his inward gall with deepe despight, 
Yrkesome of life, and too long lingring night. 
At last faire Hesperus in highest skie (light; 
Had spent his lampe, and brought forth dawning 
Then up he rose, and clad bim hastily; 


. Thedwarfehim brought his steedʒ so both awaydo fly, 


„ VI. | 
Now when the rosy-fingred Morning faire, 
Weary. of aged Tithones saffron bed, f 
Had her purple robe through deawy aire, 


And the high hils Titan discovered, 


The royall virgin shooke off drousyhed, » 
And riaing forth out of her baser bowre, 
Lookt for her knight, who far away was fled, 
And for her dwarfe, that wont to wait each howre; 


& Then gan shewailand to see thatwoefulstowre. 
13 | | VIII 


And after him abe rode with eo much speede 
As her slowe beast could make; but all in vaine: 
For him 80 far had borne his light-foot steede, 
Pricked with wrath and fiery fierce disdaine, 


That him to follow. was but fruitlesse paine: 


Vet she her weary limbes would never rest; 
But every hil and dale, each wood and plane, 
Did search, sore grieved in her gentle breast, 


He 20 ungemiy left her, whome she loved best. 


k I, 
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But subtill Archimago, when his guests 

He saw divided into double parts, 

And Una wandring in woods and forrests, 

(Th' end of his drift) he praisd his divelish arts, 

That had sucli might over true-meaning harts ; 

Yet rests not 80, but other meanes doth make, 

How he may worke unto her further smarts 

For her he hated as the hissing snake, 

And in her many — — 

X. 


He then devisde himselfe how to 3 yp" 
For by his mighty science he could take 
As many formes and shapes in seeming wis 


As ever Proteus to himselfe could make: . 2 : 


Sometime a fowle, sometime a fish in lake, 
Now like a foxe, now like a dragon fell; 
That of himselfe he ofte for feare would quake, 
And oft would flie away. O who can tell! 
The hidden powre of herbes, and might of magick 
XI. Lspell? 
But uo beende best ine petoc ub t u "Yo 
Of that good knight, his late beguzled guest. 
In mighty armes he was yclad anon, 4 
And silver shield; upon his coward bret 
A bloody crosse, and on hes craven crest L 
A bounch of heares discoloured diversly, + 
Full jolly knight he seemde, and well addrest; 
And when he sate uppon his courser free, [be. 
Saint George himselfe ye would have deemed him to 
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| > XII. 
| | But he, the knight whose semblaunt he did bear, be 


The true Saint George, was wandred far away, BWP" 

Still flying from his thoughts and gealous feare; Cin 

Will was his guide, and griefe led him astray, een 

At last him chaunst to meete upon the way Ina 

A faithless Sarazin, all armde to point, 

In whose great shield was writ with letters gay 

 Sansfoy : full large of limbe and every ioint 

He was, and cared not for God or man a point, 
XIII. 

Hee had a faite companion of his way, wa 

"A.ypodly lady clad in scarlot red, 

ed with gold and pearle of rich assay, 

And like a Persian mitre on her hed 

Shee wore, with crowns and owches garnished, 

The which her lavish lovers to her gave: 

Her wanton palfrey all was overspred 

With tinsell trappings, woven like a wave, 

nnn. 

f XIV. 

0 - With faire disport, and courting dallizunce, 

She intertainde her lover all the way; . k 

But when she saw the knight his speare advaunce, 

Shee soone left off her mirth and wanton play, 

And bad ber knight addresse him to the fray; 

His foe was nigh at hand. He, prickte with pride, 

And hope to winne bis ladies hearte that day, 

7 spurred fast: adowne his; courver's cide 


40 n — T 145- 


Yeare, «Knight of th Redocroe, hes im be ape 


ay, Ppurring 89 bote with rage dispitaous 106} 
re; {= fairely couch his speare, and towards ride. | 1 
7 Noone meete they, hothy bach fell and furious, | w 


That daunted with their forces hideous} | 4; 
Their steeds doe stagger, and amazed a, 
uud eke themselyss, too rudely ni goouss, 


hs ined with the watt of their de. band, - - wi 
int, Y W other yealdeth land. 


\s when two rams, $tird with ambitious: proces 

ight for the rule of the rich · fleeced flocke, - ' 

heir horned, fronts 80 fierce on either aide + bak 

doe meete, that: with the terror of the shocke 

stoined both stand gencelesse as a blocke, _ | 

orgetfull af the hanging victory: e 4M 

Ne eee * 

oth staring fierce, and holding idely Ss 

be broken reliques of their former cruelty, * 
XVII. 

ie Sarazin, sore daunted with the buffe, . £Y 

natcheth his sword, and fiercely to him des, 1 

Vho well it wards, and quyteth cuff with cuff; 

ach others equall puinraunce envies, | 

„ Nad through their iron aides with cruell pie 

ide. Does seeke to pere ; repining courage yields | 

acer ho foote to foe; the flashing fier flies, «: 

$ from a forge, out of their burning shields, 


2 
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XVHI. 
8 the Sarazin, 
% That keeps thy body from the bitrerfitth 2. | 
« Dead long ygoe, I wate, thou haddest bin, 
% Had not that harm from un 
But yet I warne ther now aevared Sith, <> 
40 And aiiide thy head.” Thereuith upon his crest 


Wich ri or 800uageons hemitt: An 
That a chare it hond out of the est, «A 
Andglauncing done his shield from blame him fair- © / 

XIX. (ly blest. MF 

Wha therpat wondrous wroth; the uleefitit apart IM. 

Of native. vortue gan eftsoones revive; j; f 

And at his haughity helmet making mark; “ 

So hugety-etioks; that it the steele did rive, WW 1 


And cleft his head. He tumbling! downe alive, « , 
With bloudy mouth his'mothe Eurth did'kis, M-*) 
Greeting his-grave: his grudging ghost did strive “ 
With the fraile flesh; at last it flitted is 100 
ä — oben 4 


Tbe lady, Shen she saw her champion fall, wt 
Like the old ruines of a broken towre, 5 
Staid not to waile his woefull funerall, | * 
Put from him fled away with all her powre; . 
Who after her as hastily gan'scowre, 55 
Bidding the dwarfe with him to bring away . 

. The Sarazin's sbield, signe of the conqueroure, b 
Her $00ne he overtooke, and bad to stay, in 


Far Present cause was none of dread her to dismay. «« 
I 


e. 


may, 
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Was (O whatmoweavaileth that L Was:) 


XXI. 
Shee turning backe, with ruefult ecmtenaunet 
Cride, e Meroy, mercy, Sir, youchsafe to ar, 
« On silly dame, subiect to hard niischauhee; + » 
And to — — low, 
In so rich weedes andiseemmg glorious sh.. 
Did much emmove hie /stout heroitikce heart, 
And-said,'4« Deare dame, your suddein overthrow 
« Much:rueth me but now. putfearerapartys /- 
60 N both whp ye be, and who that oo our 

XXII. part.“ 
Mctiing in teares, then gan shee thus lame. 
« The:wretched woman,; whom unhappy howre 
&« Hath'now'made'thrall to your commandement, 
Before that angry heavens list to lor re/, 
« Aud Fortune false betraide me to your rn 


* 


« Borne the sole daughter of an emperour: 
« He chat the wide West under his rule has, 
W his throne here Tiberis doth 
« He, in the ant flowre of wy! nnn 
« Betrothed me unto the onely haire 
« Of a most mighty king, most rich and 853 . 
„Was never prince $0- faithfull and so fare, 
« Was never ambiance e 1 
« But ere my hoped day of spousall shone, 
My dearest lord fell from high honor's _— 1 
Into the hands of hys accursed fone, 
* slaine; that — mie 
Nyj 


7 
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XXTV. 
. Nis blessed body; spoild of lively breath, I 


Mas ufterwurd, I know not how; convaid, “E 
Aud fro me hid: of hoe most innocent death / 
When tidings tame! to-mee, unbappy maid, W* | 
4 O. how: great:soxrow my sad soule assaid! Wi 
4 Then forth I went his -woetul-corae to find; Let 
40 And many yeares throughout the world I straid 
« A ——— 

* With dove lung time did languisb; as the 8t 
nd Arg XXY. 

« At last it chuunced this proud-Sarazin -- 

To meete me wandring, whe-qerfabesme Jed 

«With him away ; but yet could never win | 

«© The fort that. ladies hold in soveraigne dread. I 7} 
% There lies he now with foule dishonoridead, An 

« Who, whiles he livde; was called proud Sanafoy M. 

46 The eldest of three brethren ; all three hre 

* Of one bad sire, hose yaungeat is: Santioy, 
bs 

. XXVI. [ Sansloy. 

10 In this $2d plight, friendlesse, unfortunate, 

« Now miserable I Fidessa dwell, - |  ' 

% Craving of you in pitty of my state, L 

« To doe none ill, if please ye not doe well.“ 

He in grrat passion all this while did dwell, 
More busying his quicke cies her face to view, 
Then his dull eares to heare what shee did tell; 
And said, Faire Lady l hart of flint would rew 
4 The undetervedwors and sorroweswhich yeahew. 


Fo #1 
= 


(ha 
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XXVII. 
. Henceforth in safe assurance may ye rest, 
d, Having both found a new friend you to aid, 
death And lost and old foe that did you molest :; 
d, Better new friend then:an old toe. is said.. 
| With chaunge of chear the seeming- simple maid 
d; Let fall her eien, as shamefast, to the earth, y 
traid And yeelding, soft, in that she nought gain-said. 
d o forth they rode, he feining seemly merth, 
rike And she coy lookes. 80 dainty, they say, maketh - 
[ hind XXVIII. {derth, 
* Leng time they thus together traveiled ; 
led Til weary of their way, they came at lat 
Where grew two goodly trees, that faire did pred 
Their armes abroad, with gray mosse overcast, 
And their greene leaves trembling with every blast, 
Made a calme shadowe far in compasse round: 
The fearefull shepheard, often. there aghast, 
Under them never sat, ne wont there sound 


His mery oaten pipe, but shund th unlucky. . 
XXIX 


But this godd knight, sdone as he them can spie, 
or the coole shade him thither hastly got; 
I For golden Pheebus, now ymounted hie, 
0 From fiery wheeles of his faire chariot 
| Hurled his beame so scorching cruell hot, 
4 That living creature mote it not abide, 
3 And his new lady it endured not: 
ew || There they alight, in hope themselves to hide 
ew. From W and rest their weary . 
5 Nj 
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XXX. 
— plehenunce each to other makes, 
With goodly purposes; thereas they sit, 
And in his falsed fancy he her takes 
To be the fairest wight that lived yit; 
Which to expresse, he bends his gentle wit; 
And thinking of those braunches greene to frame 
A girlond for her dainty forehead fit, 
He pluckt a bough, out of whose rifte there came 
Smal drops, of glory blond, that trickled down the 
. XXXI. CLsame. 
Therewith a piteous yelling voice was heard, 
Crying, O spare with guilty hands to-teare 
4 My tender sides, in this rough rynd embard; 
« But fly, ah! fly far hence away, for feare 
„Lest to you hap that happened to me heare, 
And to this wretched. Jady, my deare love; 
« Otoodearelove, love bought with death too deare!” 
Astond he stood, and up his heare hid hove. 
And with that suddein horror could no member 


Was overpast, and manhood — 
Yet musing at the straunge occasion, 

And doubting much his sense, be thus bespake; 
1 What voice of damned ghost from Limbo lake, 
Or guilefull spright wandring in empty aire, 
(Both which fraile men do oftentumes miatake) 
nr 8 
cc Aud ruefull 

* W 


Bed 


+1, 


„e 4 faire lady, but did 
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| XXXIII. 
Then groning deep, Nor damned ghost, quoth he, 
« r ea 
« But onceaman Fradubio, now a tree; 
« Wretched man, wretched tree! l 
« A cruell witch, her cursed will to wreake, 
« Hath thus transformd, and plast in open plaines, 
« Where Boreas doth blow full bitter bleake, 
« And scorching sunne does dry my secret vaines ; 
« For though a tree I seeme, yet cold and heat me 
XXXIV. [paines.” 

« Say on, Fradubio, then, or man or tree,” 
rr 
« Art thou mishaped thus, as now Is 
« He oft finds med cine who his griefe i n 
« But double grieſs affli& concealing harts, 
« As raging flames weth — - 
« The author then,” des Ho of tp aan 
« Is one Duessa, a falee $orceresse, 
6 W en 28 

In 3 — OE. oy 
10 prime hott 
The fire of love an joy of chevaliee p2 
6 First kindled in my breast, it was my lott a 
Jo love this gentle lady, home ye zce 
No not a lady, but « veeming tree; 
« With whome as once I rode ed, wg 
« Me chaunced of a &night-encountred bee, 
That had a like faire lady by his syde; 

fowle Duazza 


= 
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XXXVI. 
ce Whose — be did take in hand 
« All other dames to have exceded farre; 
« in defence of mine did likewise stand, 
«© Mine, that did then shine as the morning starre; 
6 So both to batteill fierce arraunged arre; 
In which his harder fortune was to fall N 
“ Under my speare: such is. the dye of warre, 
« His lady, left as a prise martiall, 
6 I her comely nen 
XXXVII. 
- & 80 doubly lov'd of ladies unlike faire, 
% Th' one seeming such, the other such indeede, 
% One day in doubt I cast for to compare 
« Whether in beauties glorie did exceede; 
« A rosy girlond was the victor s meede. 
« Both seemde to win, and both seemde won to bee; 
6 So: hard the discord was to be agreede: 
6 Frelissa was as faire as faire mote bee, 
66 . seemde as faire as she. 
264 XXXVIII. 
46 —— all thirakile 
«© The doubtfull ballaunce equally to sway, 
„What not by right, she cast to win by-guile, 
« And by her hellesh science raisd streight way 
« A foggy mist that overcast the day, 
And a dull blast, that breathing on her face 
« Dimmed her former beauties shining ray, 
And with foule ugly forme did her diegracę: 


1 — alonwhen vos was fir 


“place. 


anto II, THR FAERY:QUEENE» 
XXXIX. 

Then cride she out, Fye, fye, deformed wight, 
Whose borrowed beautie now appeareth plane 
« To have before bewitched all mens sight; 

re; O leave her soone, or let her soone be elaine” 
« Her loathly visage viewing with disdaine, | 
« Eftsoones I thought her such as she me told, 


ok 1, 

« And would have kild her; but with faigre1 paine 
The false witch did my wrathfull hand with-hold; 
« Soleft ee now is turnd to tree in mould. 


253 


XL. 
„ an Ae e 
„And in the witch unweeting ioyd goon 
| « Ne eyer wist but that abe was the game; 
„inen eee een 
c « When webs wont ˙ or te rme) 
bee; " | chandao9402 ber in her proper heave, T 
« Bathipg her $elfe-in origane and thyme: t 
* A ws od wemen I did vow, E 53 
e. „ her I did deadly re. 
Ws. & 
« Her rr 
« Were hidd in water, that I could not cee, 
reren. | 
« Then woman's shape man would belecye to bee. 
' Thenalorth-from-her moet beaatly companie 
« I gan. refraine, in minde to «lip away, | 
Soon as, appeared safe opportunitiez- af] 
For danger great, if not assurd decay,» | 
re u Isa before mina eyes, if I were known to stray. 
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XLII. 

« The divelich hug, by chaunges of my- cheare, 
* Perceiv*d my thought, and, drowndinsleepienight 
« With wicked herbes and oyntments did besmeare 
« My body all, throughcharmes and magieke might, 
« That all my senses were bereaved quight ; 

<< Then brought she me into vis desert waste, 

« And by my wretched lover's sight me pight; 
«© Where now enclosd in wooden Wals full faste, 
« Banisht from living wights, our wearie daies we 

XLIII. [ waste,” 

% But how long time,” said thenthe'Eifin Knight, 
« Are you in this misformed hous to dwell?“ 

« We may not chaunge, quoth be, 0 . 
46 Till we be bathed in a living well; 

e Fhat is the terme pres eribed by we spell 40 

« how,“ sayd he, “ mote I chat well Gut find, 
That may restore you to your wonted well 
« Time, and suffised Fates; to former kynd 
Shall us restore; none else from — toes 

XLIV. Ibynd. 

The galee Duesta, now Fidesen tight, n 

Heard how in vaine Fradubio did lament, ' 

Andknew'wel all was true: Hut the good _—_ 

Pulf of cad feare'and ghastly dreriment; 

Who all this speech the hvingree had spent, 
The bleeding beugh did thrust into the ground, 
That from the blood he might be innocent, 

And with fresh clay did close the wooden wound; 
Then turning to his lady, dead withfearcher fownd, 
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XLV. 
Her ceeming dead he fownd with feigned feare, 
As Ul ung bfthat well she knew, 
ea ¶ And paynd himselfe with busie care to reare 
'ght, Her out of earelesse #wowne.. Her eylids blew, 
and dimmed sight, with pale and deadly hew, 
» [MAtlast she up gan lift; with trembling cheare 
ner up he tooke, (too simple and too trew) 
e, and oft her kist. At length all passed feare, 
5 we le set her on her steede, and forward forth did beare. 


# 
7 . 8 41 9. , 2 0 | 1 11 2 
ht, An, mon SOIPF 40 VER weng eau 21, THOWUC 
0 * 5 * 5 1 o* 
» Lat 50s 10 04226924) f Demmer on u. 
11 4 4 1 11 4 A 
ght, AS12335 v7 wi; Ich 3 did HOES} SY 
# me. + 4 PT * A, 7 8 * . * 7 . 
SAA. ee 3800 14 31 Ad * 7 
14 10 * # 2 . ; k F 2197 
1 ider þ Z '; 114 A 130908 
0 5 4 hy 
p L 434 £@%? 12 3 * 6 * £418 ron, 2 * 
7 8 s ng 1 | 
5 39 r a 90 089 4 11 
* be F 7 21 8 
9 *; ” $$ S445 4 + 44 144 914 
4 
5 8 * ; 412 Po - 
un. — $925 Wow 4 #4 4148 pu 4.,55 4 „ 
5 * 
d.“ 
d. 
N *. 
. We = * 
3 ; - 
* 


AAR Y THT 


. 


| bz 
THE "1414386 b 
INN ma re ett bet. «x 7 dt 
bool. — in _ 
ary robs 1 144 Ry N y Slit haters tf: {i 


| Forzaken Truth long TY 1 cs TY 
Aud makes the lyog my 
Devotion 


& _ Marres du jy wy 7 


I» and of eactour rplny; e e | 
"TRIS bitt ul IL. L. dn 
. 


Novcur is there under heay'ns wide hollowneste 

That moves more deare compassion of mind, 

Then beautie brought t unworthie wretchednesse 

ThroughEnvie's snares, or Fortune s freakes unkind, 

I, whether lately through her brightnes blynd, 

Or through alleageance and fast fealty, 

Which I do owe unto all womankynd, 

Feele my hart prest with so great agony 

When euch 1 zee, that all for pitty I could dy. 
II. 


And now it is empassioned $0 deepe, 

For fairest Unaes sake, of whom I sing, 

That my frayele cies these lines with teares do steepe, 
To — we she through guyleful handeling, 
Though true as touch, though daughter of a king, 


Though faire as ever living wight was fayre, 
Though nor in word nor deed ill meriting, 


Is from her knight divorced in despayre, 
And her dew loves deryv'd to that vile witches cbayre. 


er Suan. 


wal 
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III. 

et she, most faithfull ladie, all this while, 

Forsaken, wofull, solitarie mayd, 

Far from all peoples preace, as in 8 = 

In wildernesse and wastfull deserts stra og 6 a 

To seeke her knight; who subtily er WT 

Throughthat latevisionwhichth enchaunterwrought, 

Had her abandond; she of nought. affrayd * 6 

Through woods and wastnes wide him daily sought, 

Vet wished tydinges none of him unto her brought. 

IV. 


One day, nigh-wearie of the yrksome way, 
rom her unhastie heast she did alight, . 
and on the grasse her dainty limbes did laß 
In secrete shadow, far from all mens sight: 
From her fayre head her fillet she undight, 
And layde her stole asyde; her angel's face +8 
\s the great eye of heaven shyned bright. 
And made a sunshine in the shady place: | = 
Did never mortal eye e such heavenly grace. 


fortuned out of the 3 | 
A ramping lyon rushed suddeinly, _ 
unting full greedy after salvage blood; 
Soone as the royall virgin he did spy, 
th gaping mouth at her ran greedily, 
o have attonce devourd her tender corse ; 
But to the pray whenas he drew more ny, 
is bloody rage aswaged with remorse, 


\nc . forse. 
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. 5 VI. ; 
Instead thereof he kist her wearie feet, oel 
And lickt her lilly bands with'fawning tong, Nut v 
As he her wronged innocence did weet. f ben 


O how can beautie maister the most strong, Pf he 
And simple truth subdue avenging wrong! till v 


Whose yielded pryde and proud submission, dv 

Still dreading death, when she had marked long, With 

Her hart gan melt in great compassion, rom 

And drizling tears did shed for pure affection. ud 
VII. 


4 The lyon, lord of everie beast in field, one 
Quoth she, his princely puissance doth abate, by wh 
And mightie proud, to humble weake does yielet n. 


« Forgetfull of the hungry rage which late ill u 
Him prickt, in pittie of my sad estate: h 
1 But he, my lyon, and my noble lord, Inder 
4% How does he find in cruell hart to hate he 8: 


« Her that him lov'd and ever most adord, dan 
« As the God of my life? why hath he me abhord! 
VIII. 
Redounding tears did choke th' end of her plaint, 
Which softly eechoed from the neighbour wood; No we 
And, sad to see her sorrowfull constraint, 
The kingly beast upon her gazing stood; 
With pittie calmd, downe fell his angry mood. ill sc 
At last, in close hart shutting up her payne, 
Arose the virgin borne of heavenly brood, 
And to her snowy palfrey got agayne, Face of 
To seeke her strayed champion if the might att 


ook 
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IX. 


je lyon would not leave her desolate, 
ut with her went along, as a strong gard 


f her chast person, and a faythfull mate 


df her sad troubles and misfortunes hard: 
till when she slept he kept both watch and ward; 
id when she wakt he wayted diligent, | 
ich humble service to her will prepard: | 
rom her fayre eyes he tooke commandement, 
id ever by her lookes conceived her intent. 

X. 
she thus traveiled through deserts wyde, | 
r shold 
et never shew of living wight espyde. [pas, 
ill that at length she found the trodden grass 
1 which the tract of peoples footing was, 
Inder the steepe foot af a mountaine hore 
he same she followes, till at last she has 
s spyde slow - ooting her before, 
* 

1 
o whom approaching ghe to her gan call, 81 13:44 
To weet if dwelling place were nigh. at hand; 
zut the rude wench her aus werd not at all; P 
he could not heare, no# speake, nor understand, 
Till sceing by her side the lyon stand, x 
"ah exiienſrom-heypicher donne obe thtew's 
| fled away; for never in that land 
ce of ſama. ledy-abobefore-did. rew, 


that dre yon look ber cat in deadly be- 
1 
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XII. | 

Full fast she fled, ne never lookt behynd, 

As if her life upon the wager lay 

And home she came, whereas her mother blynd 

Sate in eternall night: nought could she say, 

But suddein catching hold, did her digmay 

With quacking hands, and other signes of feare 

Who full of ghastly fright and cold affray, 

Gan shut the dore. By this arrived there 

Dame Una, weary dame, and entrance did requere: 
XIII. 

Which when none yielded, her unruly page 

With his rude clawes the wicket open rent, 

And let her in; where of his eruel rage 

Nigh dead with feare and faint astonishment, 


Shee found them both in darksvme corner pent; 


Where that old woman day and night did pray 
Upon her beads, devoutly penitent : 
Nine hundred Pater nosters every day, 2 
And thrise nine hundred Aue, che was wi my 
XIV. 
And to augment her painefull penaunce more, 
Thrise every weeke in ashes shee did sitt, 
And next her wrinkled skin fough sackecloth 
And thrise-three times did fast from any bitt; 
But now for feare her beads she did forgett. 
Whose needlesse dread for to remove away, 
Faire Una framed words and count'naunce ſitt; 
Which hardly doen, at length she gan them pray, 
That in their cotage small that night he rest her may 


rasse sse Freren D 


» 


- 


t; 


a 


ay, 
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| XV. 

The day is spent, and commeth drowsie night, 
When every creature shrowded is in sleepe; 
Sad Una downe her laies in weary plight, 
And at her feete the lyon watch doth keepe: 
Instead of rest, she does lament and weepe, 
For the late losse of her deare-loved knight, 
And sighs and grones, and evermore does steepe 
Her tender brest in bitter teares all night; 
All night she thinks too long, and often lookes for 

XVI. Light, 
Now when Aldeboran was mounted hre, 
Above the shinie Cassioperas chaire, — 
And all in e e (id ee 
One knocked at the dore, and in would fare: 
He knocked fast, and often curst and sware, 
That ready entraujite was not at his call; 
For on his backe a heavyload he bare 
Of nightly etelths and pillage severall, 
Which he had got abroad by purchas criminall, - 

XVII. 


He was to weete a $tout and sturdy thiefe, 
Wont to robbe churches of their ornaments, 
And poore mens boxes of their due relief, 
Which given was to them for good intents: : 
The holy $aints of their rich vestiments 
He did disrobe, when all men carelesse slept, 
And spoild the priests of their habiliments ; 
Whiles none the holy things in saſety kept, 


Then he by conning sleights in at the window « | 
o IS 
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XVIII. 
And all that he by right or wrong could find, 
Unto this house he brought, and did bestow 
Upon the daughter of this woman blind, 
Abessa, daughter of Corceca slow, 
Whith whom he whoredome usd that few did know; 
And fed her fatt with feast of offerings, 
And plenty, which in all the land did grow; 
Ne spared he to give her gold and rings; 
And now he to her brought part of his stolen things, 

XIX. 

Thus long the dore with rage and threats he bett, 
Yet of those fearefull women none durst rize, 
(The lyon frayed, them) him in to lett: 
He would no lenger stay him to advize, 
But open breakes the dore in furious wize, 
And entring is; when that disdaintull beast 
Encountring fierce, him suddein doth surprize; 
And seizing cruell clawes on trembling brest, 
Under his lordly foot him proudly hath supprest. 


Him booteth not resist, nor-succour call, 

His bleeding bart is in the venger's hand, ; 
Who streight him rent in thousand peeces small, 
And quite dismembred hath: the thirsty land 
Dronke up his life, his corse left on the strand. 
His fearefull freends weare out the wofull night 
Ne dare to wegepe, nor seeme to understand 

The heavie hap which on them is alight, . 


tto chemaelyes the like mighappen might, 


W3 


2 


* 
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Now * broad day the world discovered has, 

Up Una rose, up rose the lyon eke, 

And on their former iourney forward pas, 

In waies unknowne, her wandring knight to seeke, 


With paines far passing that nee . ; 


That for his love refused deitye ; 4 

Such were the labours of this lady meeke, 
Still seeking him that from her still did 4 4 
Then furthest from her hope When most she weened 


XXII. Inye. 


Soone as 8be parted thence, the fearfull twayne, | 
The blind old woman and her daughter dear, 
Came forth, and finding Kirkrapine there slayne, 
For anguish great they gan to rend their heare, 
And beat their brests, and naked flesh to teare: 
And when they both had — 1 
Then forth they ran like two amazed deare, 

Half mad through malice and revenging. will, 

To follow her that was the causer — Wes 


XXIII. : 
Whome overtaking, they gan loudly bray, nal 31% 
With hollow houling and lamenting» cry 4. 
Shamefully at her rayling all the war,, 
And her accusing af dishonestyy 


That was the flowre of faith and- chastity; 

And still amidst her rayling she did pray 1 
That plaugues and mischiefes, and long misery, 
Might fall on her, and follow all the way, 
en ever stray. 


„ a 
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But when she saw her prayers nought prevaile, 

Shee backe retourned with some labour lost; 

And in the way, as shee did weepe and waile, 

A knight her mett in mighty armes embost, 

Vet knight was not for all his bragging bost, 

But subtill Archimag, that Una sought 

By traynes into new troubles to have tost: 

Of that old woman tidings he besought, 

If that of such a lady hee could tellen — 
XXV. 


Therewith dhe gan her paceion to renew, 

And cry, and curse, and raile, and rend her heare, 
Saying that harlott she too lately knew, 

That causd her shed so many a bitter teare ; 
And so forth told the story of her feare. 
Much seemed he to mone her haplesse chaugce, 
And after for that lady did inquerez ' ” 
Which being taught, he forwarde gan advaunce 
His fair enchaunted steed, and eke his charmed launce. 

* .XXVI. 

Ere long he came where Una traveild slow, 

And that wilde.champion wayting her besyde; 
Whom seeing such, for dread hee durst not show 
Himselfe too nigh at hand, but turned wyde 
Unto an hil; from whence when she him spyde, 
By his like-sceming shield her knight by name 
Shee weend it was, and towards him gan ride: 
Approching nigh she wist it was the game, ¶ came: 
a with faire fearful humblesse towards him the 
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XXVII. | 
And weeping said, Ah! my lovig-lerkint dc, 
Where have ye bene thus long out of 'my'sight? 
« Much feared I to have bene quite abhord,' - 
« Or ought have done that ye displeasen might, 
That shonld as death unto my deare heart light: 
« For since mine eie e sight did mis, 
« My chearefull day md to chearlesse. night, 
And eke my night ef death the/shadow is; 


« But welcome now my light, and shining lampe of 


XXVIII. a . 
He thereto meeting said, My dbarest dame, / 
« Far be it from your thought, and fro my wil, 
« To thinke that knighthood I s much should 
« As you to leave, that have me loved stil, shame, 
« And chose in Faery Court of meere goodwil, / 
« Where noblest knights were to be found on * 
The earth shall sooner leave her kindly sil 
« To bring forth fruit, and make eternal derth, 
« ThenTleaveyou, my liefe, yborn of hevenly berth. 

XXIX. 

« And scoth to say, why J leſte you'so long; 
« Was for to seeke adventure in struunge you 
„Where Archimago said a felonistrong | 
« To many knights did daily worke ae 


« But knight he now shall never more deface: 


Good cause of mine excuse; that mote ye Re 
Well to aecept, and evermore embrace 
« My faithfull service, that by land and seas 


1 Have yowd you to dd, now then your plant 


appease. 
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XXX, 


His lovely words her seemd due recompence 
Of all her passed paines: one loving howre 
For many years of sorrow can dispence: 

A dram of sweete is worth a pound of sowre. 
For him she in eech e a no more 
Of past: true is, that ti love hath no powre 
To looken backe; his eies ug fixt before. 
Before ber stande her knight, for whom she toyld 

xxxi. [80 son. 

Much like as when the beaten marinere, 

That long hath wandred in the ocean wide, 

Ofte soust in swelling Tethys saltish teare, 

And long time having tand his tawney hide 
Wich blustring breath of heaven, that none can bids 
And scorching flames of fierce Orion's hound, 
Soone as the port from far he has espide, 

His chearful-whistle merily doth sound, 

And Nereus crownes with cups, his mates hin 

XXXII. [pledg around; 

Such ioy made Una when her knight she found; 
And eke th enchaunter ioyous seemde no lesse 
Then the glad marchant that does vew from ground 
His ship far come from watrie wildernesse; 

He hurles out vowes, and Neptuue oft doth blesee. 
$0 forth they past, and all the way they spent 
Discoursing of her dreadful late distresse, 

In which he askt her what the lyon ment? 


PFS aer sers pbptorg Do og 8 
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XXXIII. 
They had not ridden far, when they might ses 
One pricking towards them with hastie hentt, 
Full strongly armd, and on a eburser free, 
Tit trough bin dernen dat all wit eat , 
And the sharpe yron did for anger eat, Nn 
; When his betrydir dpand his clapſaborden 
i A Yr — — 5 
| Cruell revenge, which he in hart did hyde, e 
oy W Sunchy — dyes. 
ore, XXXIV. 
When nigh tis drew-unto'this gentle-payne;. - 1. 
And saw the Red - erosse which the knight dase, 
He burnt in fire and gan eftsoones prepare 
Himselfe to batteill with his couched. gpeate.. 
ide, 3 — an . 
| To taste th' untryed dint of deadly; E i 
But yet his lady did 80 well him b 
That hope of new good hap he 
$0 bent his speare, and spurd his 
XXXV 


But that proud paynim forward came $0 ferce, 

And full of wrath, that with his sharp-head speare, 
Through vainly crossed shield he quite did perce 3 
And had his staggering steede not shronke for feare, 
Through shield and body eke he should him beare : 
Yet 80 great was the puissance of his push, 
That from his 8adle quite he did him beare; 

He tombling rudely downe to ground did rush, 

mt. ¶ And from his gored wound a well of bloud did gut. 
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— dighty — his loftie st ed 
He to him ſeptʒ in minde to reave his life, 
And proudly saidy# Lo, there the worthie meed 
Of him that ale Sans foy with bloody knife: 
« Henceforth: his ghost, freed from —— 
In peace may passen over Lethe lake, 
« When mourning-altars, — life, 
* © The — furies doth aslake. rf] 
© Life nom. Sdngboy thou tookst, Sansfloy. Shall 
XXXVII. | [from thee take,” 
Therewith in haste his helmet gan unlace, 
Till Una cride, „O hold that heavie hand, 
« Deare Sir, what ever that thou be in place: 
Enough is that thy foe doth vanquisht stand 
« Now at thy inercy : mercy not withstand, 
« For he is o the truest knight: alive, 
Though red now he lye on lowly land, 
And whilest Mm Fortune favourd, fayre did thrive 
10 In bloudy field, thereforcof life him not deprive.” 
_ XXXVIII. 
8 might — — 
But rudely rending up his helmet, would 
Have slayne him streight: but when he sees his age, 
And hoarie head of Archimago old, 
His hasty hand he doth amased hold, 
And, halfe ashamed, wondred at the sight: 
For that old man well knew he, though untold, 
In charmes and magick to have wondrous might, 
Ne ever wont in field, ne in round lists, to fight: 
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XXXIX. 

And said, „Why, Archimago, lucklesse syre, 
« What do Leet »what hard mishap is this, 
| « That hath-theg hethen brought to taste mine yre? 
Lor thine che fault, or mine the error iss, N 
ife, Instead of foe to wound my friend amis? 

He answered nought, but in a traunce still . 
ife, And on those guilefull dazed eyes of his 
Tide cloude of death did sit; — aniche, 
all He left him lying so, ne would no lenger stay, 

XL. 


But to the virgin comes; who all this while 
Amased stands, herselfe so mockt ta see 
By him, who bas the guerdon of his guile, 
For so mis feigning her true nc, YT 
Vet is she no in mort perplexitie,, Ll oo 25 
Left in the hand af that same payniga had, :1 1 
„ From whom her bodteth not at all to lie; 


re Who by her cleanly garment catching hold, 
e. Her — nnn 9 egl 


Vut her fiery-cervant; . lis ba A 

And high disdaine, whenas his soveraine dame 

ge, So rudely handled by her toe he aa wr & 

Wich gaping iawes full greedy at him came, 

And ramping on his shield, did weene the same 

Have reft'away-with his sharp-rending clawes; 

; But he was stout, and lust did now inflame 
it, His corage more, that from his griping pawes| drawes. 
t: ne hath. his shield redeemd, . 

Volume J. P 
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XLII. 

O. then too weake and feeble was the forte 
Of salvage beast, his puissance to withstand ; 
For he was strong, and of a0 mightie corse, 

And feates of armes did wisely understand. 

Eftsoones he perced through his chaufed chest 

Wich thrilling point of deadly yron brand, 

And launcht his lorldly hart: with death opprest 

He ror'd aloud, whiles life forsooke his stubborne 

XLIII. [ brest, 

Who now is left to keepe the forlorne maid + 
From raging spoile of lawlesse victor's will? _. 

Her faithfull gard remov'd, her A F 
Her selfe-a/ yielded pray to-8ave-or-$pill. = 
He, now lord of the field, his pride to fill, 
With faule reproches and disdaintful spight 
Her vildly entertaines; and; ill or nil, 
Beares her away upon his courser light: 
beer — his. rage is more 


— — — Gn 1 0 
And all the way she wetts with flowing teares; 
But he, enrag d with rancor, nothing heares. 
Her servile beast yet would not leave her o, 
Gut follaws her far off, ne ought ba feares 

To be partaker of her wandring woe; 
"Mare mild in bear kind then that hex beauty fo. 
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BOOK I. CANTO IV. 


rest. I. 
OUNG knight whatever that dost armes professe, 
\nd through ſong daboury huntest after fame, 

| of fraud, beware of ficklenesse, + 

Vn choice and chaunge of thy deare-loved dame, 
Least thou of her believe too lightly blame, 

And rash misweening doe thy hart remove; 

For unto knight there is no greater shame 

hen lightnesse and inconstancie in love: + 

hatdoth this Red erosse knight's ensample plainly 

| II. prove r 

ho after that he had faire Una lorne, N 

„ rbrough light misdeeming of her loialtie, 

Mund false Duessa in her vted had borne, 

5 Called Fidess', and 30 supposd to be, 

ong with her traveild, till at last they see 

\ goodly building, bravely garnished; 

| he house of mightie prince it seemd to be, 

And towards it a broad high way that led, 

U bare through peoples feet which thether traveiled. 

Py 
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III. 
Great troupes of people traveild thetherward 
Both day and night, of each degree and place; 
But few returned, having scaped hard 
With balefull. beggery or foule disgrace, 
Which ever after in most wretched case, 
Like loathsome lazars, by the hedges lay: 
Thether Duessa badd him bend his pace, 
For ehe is wearie of the toilsom way, 
And also nigh consumed is the lingring day. 
W.! 


| A-stetely pallace built of squared bficke, 
Which-cunningly was without morter laid, 


Whose wals, were high, but nothing strong nor 
And golden foile all over them displaid, { thicke, 


That purest'skye with brightnesse they dismaid; 


High lifted up were many loftie towres,. 

And goodly galleries far over laid; ©. 

Full of faire windowes and delightful. bowres, 

— the top a diall told the timely howres, 
V. «+ 

It was a goodly heape for to 'behovld;'/ 

And spake the praizes of the workman's ality 

But full great pittie chat 80 faire a mould © 

Did on so weake foundation ever sitt; 

For on a sandie hill, that still did flitt 

And fall away, it mounted was full hie, 

That every breath of heaven shaked itt; 

And all the hinder partes, that few could spie, 

Were ruinous _=_ old, but painted cunninglys 


* 
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A. 
Arrived there, they passed in forth right, 
For still to all the gates stood open wide 
Yet charge of them was to a porter hight 
Cald Malvend, who entrance none denide : 
Thence to the hall, which was on every side 
With rich array and costly arras dight: 
Infinite sortes of people did abide 
There, waiting long to win the wished sight 
Of her that was the lady of that pallace bright, 
VII. 
By them they passe, all gazing on them round, 
And to the presence mount; whose glorious view 
Their frayle amazed sences did confound, - 
In living princes court none ever knew. | 
Such endlesse richesse, and so sumptuous shew 
NIC PE IINED 
Like ever saw and there a noble crew, 
Of lords and ladies stood on every vide, | 
Which with their presence fayre the place much beau- 
VIII. [tifide, 
High above all a cloth of state was pred, 
And a rich throne, as bright as sunny day, 
On which: there gate, most brave embellished 
With royall robes and gorgeous array, 
A mayden queene, that shone as Tytan's ray, 
In glistring gold and parelesse pretious stone 
Yet her bright blazing beautie did a ́ö 
To dim the brightnease of her glorious throne, 
As envying her selfe, that . , 
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IX: 
Exceeding $hone, like Phœbus' fayrest childe, 
That did presume his father's fyrie wayne, 
And flaming: mouthes of steedes unwonted wilde, 
Through highest heaven with weaker hand to rayne; 
Proud of such glory and advancement vayne, 
While flashing beames do daze his feeble eyen, 
He leaves the welkin way most beaten playne, 
And, wraptwithwhirling wheeles, inflames the skyen 
With fire not made to burne, but fayrely for to shyne. 
xX. 


So proud she shyned in her princely state, 

Looking to heaven, for earth she did disdayne; 

And sitting high, for lowly she did hate. 

Lo underneath her scorneful feete was layne 

A dreadfull dragon with. an hideous trayne; 

And in her hand she held a mirrhour bright, 

Wherein her face she often vewed fayne, 

And in her selfe- low d semmblance took delight; 

ann wondrous fare, as any living wight, 
XI. 


Of bie Pluto she the daughter was, 
And sad Proserpina, the queene of bell; 
Vet did she think her pearelesse worth to pis L 
That parentage, with pride 80 did she swell: 
And thundring Jove, that high in heaven doth dwell, 
And wield the world, abe claymed for her "yes 
Or if that any else did love excel | 
For to the highest. she did still aspyre, 
3 were then. that, did it deryre, 


2 
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XII. 
And proud Lucifera men did her call, 
That made her selfe a queene, and crownd to bez 
Yet rightfull kingdome she had none at all, 
Ne heritage of native soveralntie, 5 
But did usurpe with wrong and tyrannie 
Upon the scepter which she now did hold 
Ne ruld her realme with lawes, but policie, 
And strong advizement of six wisards old, 
That with their counsels bad herkingdome did up- 
XIII. i hold. 
Soone as the Elfin Knight in preSence came, 
And false Duessa, seeming lady fayre, 
A gentle husher, Vanitie by name, Gina 
Made rowme, and passage for them did prepaire: 
So goodly braught them to the lowest stayre 
Of her high throne, where they on humble Kage | 
Making obeysaunce, did the cause declare 
Why they were come her roiall state to see, '7 
To prove the wide report of her great maiestee. 
XIV. 
With loftie eyes, halfe loth to looke 80 lows, | 
She thancked them in her disdainefull wise 
Ne other grace vouchsafed them to howe 
2 worthy ; scarse them bad Nane bn 
Her lordes and ladies all this while devise 
Themselves to setten forth to straungers 4 
dome frounce their curled heare in courtly guise, 
Some prancke their ruffes, and others trimly dight 
Their gay attyre: each others greater pride does 
a Lspight. 


- 


—— — 


Adorned all with gold and girionds gay, 


| Andfullof Argue eyes theirtaylesdiepreden wide 


To loves high hous through heavens bras-paved way, 
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Goodly they all that knight doe entertayne, 
Right glad with him to have increast their erew; 
But to Duess each one himselfe did payne 


All kindnesse and faire courtesie to shew, 


For in that court whylonie her well they.knew : I ©) 
Yet the tout Faery/mongst the middest crowd w 
Thought all their glorie vain in knightly vew, Us 
And that great princesse too exceeding prowd, 1 
That to strange knight no better countenance alloud. W | - 
80 XVI. 
Suddein upriseth from her stately place Ar 
The roiall dame, aud for her coche doth call : T. 
All hurtlen forth, and she with princely pace, Fo 
| As fair Aurora in her purple pall 84 
| Out of the east the dawning day doth call. ger 
So forth ahe comes; her brightnes brode doth blaze. I. 
The heapes of people, thronging in the hall, M 
Doe ride each other upon her to gaze: W 
Her glorious glitter and light doth all mens cies WW I. 
XVII. [ amaze, 


So forth abe comes, and to her coche does clyme, 


That scemd as fresh as Flora in her prime, 

And trove to match, in roiall rich array, 

Great Iunoes golden chayre; the which, they say, 
The gods ctand gazing on when she does ride 


Drawne of fayre pecocks, that excell in pride, 
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XVIII. 1 
But this was drawne of six unequall beasts, 
On which her six sage counsellours did ryde, 
Taught to obay their bestiall beheasts, | 
With like conditions to their kindes * 
Of which the first, that all the rest did 
Was slufrgish Idlenesse, the nourse of 
Upon a slouthfull asse he chose fo We” 75 A N 
Arayd in habit blacke and amis thin, 5 
Like to an holy monck the service to begin. 
XIX. 
And in his hand his portesse still he bare, 
That much was worne, but therein dale, 
For of devotion he had little care, 
Still drownd in sleepe, and most of un dates way 
Scarse could he once uphold his heavie hedd, 
To looken whethervit were night or day. 1 
May seeme the wayne was very evil ledd, Kal «v4 ot 
When such an one had guiding of the way, fe 
That knew not whether right he went or else IM 
XX. 
From worldly eares himselfe he did . 
And greatly shunned manly exercise: 
From everie worke he chalenged essoyne, 
For contemplation sake: yet otherwise 
His life he led in lawlesse riotise 
By which he grew to grievous malady⸗; 
For in his lustlesse limbs, through evill guise, 
A shaking fever raignd continually, © © 
Such one was 2 first of this company. 
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| xxl. 
rl zide rode loathsome Gluttony, A 
| Deformed creature, on a filthie 8wyne; Up 
| \ His belly was upblowne with luxury Ar 
And eke with fatnesse swollen were * ey eyne; W 
| And like a crane his necke was long and fyne, | W 
| With which he swallowd up excessive feast, Un 
| For want whereof poore people oft did pyne; Ye 
And all the way, most like a brutish beast, W 
| He spued up his gorge, that all did him deteast. 0: 
| In greene vine leaves he was right fitly clad, In 
| For other clothes he could not wear for heate; W 
And on his head an yvie girland had, Ar 
' From under which fast trickled downe the eweate: Fu 
Still as he rode, he somewhat still did eat, Fo 
And in his hand did beare a bouzing can, Ar 
Of which he $upt 80 oft, that on his seat An 
His dronken corse he «carse upholden can; An 
In shape and life more like a monster than a man. Ar 
XXIII. 
Unfit he was for any worldly thing, Inc 
And eke unhable once to stirre or go; Ar 


Not meet to be of counsell to a king, — 
Wuose mind in meat and drinke was drowned so, I Bu 
That from his frend he seeldome knew his fo- III. 


Full of diseases was his carcas blew, _ * 
drops ie through his flesh did flow, 
wan misdiet daily greater grew. Th 


Such ane was Gluttony, the second of that crew, duc 
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| / XXIV. 
And next to him rode lustfull Lechery 
Upon a bearded goat, whose rugged 1 
And whally eies, (the signe of gelosy) | 
Was like the person selfe whom he did beare, / 
Who rough, and blacke, and filthy, did appearez 
Unseemely man to please fair ladies eye: hi 
Yet he of ladies oft was loved deare, +.) 
When fairer faces were bid standen by. {i 
0 who does know the bent of womens fantasy? . % 
XXV. 


In a greene gowne be clothed was full faire, . 
Wisch und Nach did hide his aks 
And in his hand a burning hart he bare, 
e: Full of vaine follies and new-fangleneszes.. ; 
For he was false, and fraught with fickleneage, 
And learned had to love with secret logkes,” 
And well could daunce, and sing 9 
And fortunes tell, and read in ing bookes, - _ 
n. 2 
Inconstant man, that loved all he aw, * 
And lus ted after all chat he did love: 
Ne would his looser life be tide to law, 
$0, dae en dee to ways od owns 
| If from their loyall loves he might them move: 
Which lewdnes fild him with reprochfull pain 
Of that foule evill which all men reprove, 3 
That rotts the marrow and consumes the braine, 


Such one was Lechery, the third of all this waine, 


* 
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XXVII. 

And greedy/Avarice by him did ride, Ar 
Upon a camel! loaden all with gold Up 
Two iron coffers hong on either side, | Bet 

| With precious metall full as they might hot, Th 
And in his lap an heap of coine he told; Bu: 
For of his wicked pelf his god he made, At 
And unto hell -himselfe for money sold: For 
Accursed usury was all his trade, 1 An 
And right and wrong ylike in qual allncemal But 

XXVIII 
His life was nigh unto death's dere yplaste; All 
And chred- Dare cote, and cobled shoes, hee ware; e 
Ne scarfe good morsell all his life did taste, Ane 
But both from baeke and belly still did spare, An 
To fill his bags, and rieliesse do compare Du! 
Vet chulde ne kinsman —— he nöne Still 
To leave chem to; but thorough daily eare The 
To get, and nightly feare to lose his one, Ane 
He led a wretched hfe, unto himselfe unknowne. Of 
XXIX. 


Most wretched wight, whom nothirig might suffie, 
Whose greedy lust did lacke in greatest store; 
Whose need had end, but no end covertise; 
Whose welth was want, whose plenty made him 
Who had enough, yett wished ever more. porej 
A vile disease, and eke in foote and hand 

A grievous gout tormented him full sore, 

That well he could nat touch, nor goe, nor stand. 
Such one was Avarice, the fourth of this faire band, 
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And next to him malicious Envy rode 
Upon a ravenous wolfe, and still did chaw 
Between his cankred teeth a venemous tode, 
That all the poison ran about his jaw; 
But inwardly he chawed his owne maw 
At neibors welth, that made him ever sad; 
For death it was when any good he saw, 
And wept, that cause of weeping none he had; 
ide, Perwhen he heard of haribe ho wand Gonaidh glad. 
XXXI. 
All in a kirtle of discoloured say 
©; He clothed was, ypaynted full of eies; 
And in his bosome secretly there lay 
An hateful snake, the which his taile uptyes 
In many folds, and mortall sting implyes. 
Still as he rode, he gnasht his teeth to see 
Those heapes of gold with griple Covetyse, 
And grudged at the great felicitee 
e. of proud Lucifera and his owne companee. 
XXXII. 
fliss, I lie hated all good workes and vertuous deeds, 
And him no lesse than any like did use; 
And who with gratious bread the hungry feeds, 
His almes for want of faith he doth accuse; 
do every good to bad he doth abuse. 
And eke the verse of famous poets witt 
He does backebite, and spitefull poison spues 
From leprous mouth on all that ever writt. 
duch one vile Envy was, that fifte in data 
"Oy J. 4 
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XXXIII. 


And him beside rides fierce revenging Wrath 


Upon a lion, Joth for to be led; 
And in his hand a burning brond he. hath, 
The which he. brandisheth about his hed : 


His eyes did hurle forth sparcles fiery red, 


And stared sterne on all that him beheld, 

As ashes pale of hew, and seeming ded ; 

And on his dagger «till his hand he held, 

Trembling through hasty rage when choler in him 
XXXIV. Lsweld. 

His ruffin raiment all was staind with blood 


Which he had spilt, and all to rags yrent; 


Through unadvized rashnes woxen wood, 
For of his hands he had no governement, 
Ne car d for blood in his avengement: 
But when the furious fitt was overpast, 
His cruel facts he often would repent; | 
Yet (wiful man) he never would forecast 


How many mischieves should ensue his heedlesse 


XXXV. [ hast. 
Full many mischiefes follow cruell wrath; 
Abhorred bloodshed, and tumultuous Strife, 
Unmanly murder, and unthrifty scath, 
Bitter despight, with rancours rusty 
And fretting griefe, the enemy of life: \ 
All these, and many evils moe, haunt ire, 
The swelling splene, and frenzy raging rife, 
The shaking palsey, and Saint Fraunces fire, 
Such one was Wrath, the last of. this 3 


3 10 OY 
1 : » 
. 


um 


58e 
ast. 


Canto IFT. THE FAERY QUEENE. 183 


XXXVI. 
And after all upon the wagon beame 
Rode Sathan with a smarting whip in hand, 
With which he forward lasht the laesy teme, 
So oft as Slowth still in the mire did stand. 
Huge routs of people did about them band, 
Showting for joy, and still before their way 
A foggy mist had covered all the land; 
And underneath their feet all scattered lay 
Dead sculls and bones of men, whose life had gone 
XXXVII. Lastray. 
So forth they merchen in this goodly sort, ä 
To take the solace of the open aire, 
And in fresh flowring fields themselves to sport: 
Emongst the rest rode that false lady faire, 
The foule Duessa, next unto the chaire 
Of proud Lucifer', as one of the traine ; | 
But that good knight would not so nigh repaire, 
Him selfe estraunging from their ioyaunce vaine, 
Whose fellowship seemd far unfitt forwarlike swaina. 
XXXVIII. 
do having solaced themselves a space, 
With pleasaunce of the breathing fields yfed, 
They backe retourned to the princely place; 
Whereas an errant knight in armes ycled, 
And heathnish shield, wherein with letters red 
Was writt Sansioy, they new arrived find: *_ 
Enflam'd with fury and fiers hardyhed, 
He seemd in hart to harbour thoughts unkind, _ 
And nourish bloody vengeaunce in his bitter mind, 


be we wan f, 4 e 
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XXXIX. 
Who when the shamed shield of slaine Sansfoy 
He spide with that same Fary champion's page, 
Bewraying him that did of late destroy 
His eldest brother; burning all with rage 
He to him lept, and that same enyious gage 
Of victor's glory from him snacht away: 
Butth' Elfin Knight, which ought that warlike wage, 
44:4. Disdaind to loose the meed he wonne in fray, 


And him rencountring fierce reskewd the noble pray. — 
XL. 

ith they gan to hurtlen greedily, BY 

pros oubted battaile ready to darrayne,”” = 

And clash their shields, and shake their — * on hy, 5 

That with their sturre they troubled all the traine; To, 

Till that great queene, upon eternall paine T 

Of high displeasure that ensewen might, Fe: 

Commaunded them their fury to refraine ; Fo 

And if that either to that shield had right, Th 

In equall lists they should the morrow next it fight, WY vy 
XII. 

* Ah! dearest dame, quoth then the paynim bold, I vo 

Pardon the error of enraged wight, He 


« Whome great griefe made forgett the raines to hold I T5 
O Of Reason's rule, to see this recreaunt knight Di 
«© (No knight, but treachour full of false despight WW 7. 
« And shameful treason) who through guile hath W Bu 
The prowest knight that ever field did fight, Cslayn I Ar 
«« Even, stout Sans foy, (O who can then refrayn?) Up 
4 Whose shield he bears renverst, the more to heap i An 
DEE — disdayn. 
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XLII. 

« And to augment the glorie of his guile, 

« His dearest love, the farie Fidessa, loe 

« Is there possessed of the traytour vile, 

« Who reapes the harvest sowen by his foe, 

« Sowen-in bloodie field, and bought with woe: 

« That brother's hand shall dearely well requight, 

« $0 be, O Queene! you equall favour showe,”” 

Him litle answerd th' angry Elfin Knight; 

He never meant with words, but swords, to plead 

XLIIIL [his right : 

But threw his gauntlet as a sacred pledg 

His cause in combat the next day to try: 

do been they parted both, with harts on edg 

To be aveng'd each on his enimy. | 

That night they pas in ioy and iollity, 

Feasting and courting both in bowre and hall, 

For steward was excessive Gluttony, 

That of his plenty poured forth to all : 

Which doen, the chamberlain Slowth did to rest 
XLIV. them call. 

Now whenas darksome Night had all displayd 

Her coleblacke curtein over brightest skye, 

The warlike youthes, on dayntie couches layd, 

Did chace-away sweet sleepe from sluggish eye, 

To muse on meanes of hoped victory: 

But whenas Morpheus had with leaden mace 

Arrested all that courtly company, 

Uprose Duessa from her resting place, 

And to the paynim's lodging comes with silent pace: 

Qi 
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XLV, 
Whom broad awake she findes in troublous fitt, 
Fore-casting how his foe he might annoy, 
And him amoves with speaches seeming fitt ; 
* Ah! deare Sans ioy, next dearest to Sansfoy, 
Cause of my new griefe, cause of my new ioy; 
t Toyous to see his ymage in mine eye, 
& And greevd to thinke how foe did him destroy, 
«© That was the flowre of grace and chevalrye ; 
& Lo his Fidessa to thy secret faith I flye. 
XLVI. 
With gentle wordes he can her fayrely greet, 
And bad say on the secrete of her hart; 
Then sighing soft, © I learne that litle sweet 
c Ofttempred is,” quoth she, with muchell smart; 
« For since my brest was launcht with lovely dart 
« Of deare Sansfoy, I never ĩoyed howre, 
- « But in eternall woe my weaker hart 
& Have wasted, loving him with all my powre, 
« And for his sake have felt full many an heavie 
XLVII. [ stowre, 
« At last, when perils all I weened past, 
« And hop'd to reape the crop of all my care, 
«© Into new woes unweeting I was cast, 
« By this false faytor, who unworthie ware 
« His worthie shield, whom he with guilefull snare 
« Entrapped.slew, and brought to shamefull grave: 
« Me silly maid away with him he bare, 
« And ever since hath kept in darksome cave, 
c For. that I would not yield that to Sans foy I gave. 


Ie, 


e: 
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XLVIII, [clowd, 

« But since faire sunne hath sperst that lowring 

« And to my loathed life now shews some « 

Under your beames I will me safely shrow 

« From dreaded storme of his disdainfull spight: 

« To you th' inheritance belonges by right : 

« Of brothers, prayse, to you eke longes his love: 

« Let not his love, let not his restlesse spright, 

« Be unreveng'd, that calles to you above 

From wandring Stygian shores, where itdoth end- 

„„  [lesse move. * 

Thereto said he, Faire Dame! be nought dismaid 

« For sorrowes past; their griefe is with them gone: 

Ne yet of present perill be affraide, | 

For needlesse feare did never vantage none; 
And helplesse hap it booteth not to mone, 

Dead is Sansfoy, his vitall paines are past, 

' Tho" greeved ghost for vengeance deep do grone z 
He lives that shall him pay his dewties last, 

And guiltie elfin blood shall sacrifise in hast.“ 

L. 

0, but I feare the fickle freakes, quoth she, 

Of Fortune false, and oddes of armes in field.“ 
Why, Dame, quoth he, © what oddes can ever 

Where both doe fight alike to win or yield? [bee 

Vea, but, quoth she, he beares a charmed shield, 

And eke enchaunted armes, that none can perce; 
Ne none can wound the man that does them wield. 

Charmd or enchaunted, answerd he then ferce, 
Ino whitt reck ; ne you the like need to rehorce, 
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« But, fair Fidessa! sithens Fortune's guile, 

4 Or enimies powre, hath now captived you, 

t Returne from whence ye came, and rest a while, 
Till morrow next, that I the elfe subdew, 

« And with Sansfoyes dead dowry you endew.” 
« Ay me, that is a double death,” sbe said, 

« With proud foes sight my sorrow to renew : 

« Where ever yet I be, my secret aide 


« Shall follow you. So passing forth, she him obaid. 


— 
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THE FAERY QUEENE. 


BOOK I. CANTOV. 


The faithfull knight in equall field * 
Subdewes his faithlesse ſoe; 

Whom Duesea saves, and for Rnd 

His cure to hell does goe. 8 

"I ” 12 

I a 


Tas noble hart, that harbours vertuous 
And is with childe of glorious great intent, 
Can never rest untill it forth have brought _ 
Th' eternall brood of glorie excellent. , E 
Such restlesse passion did all night torment 
The flaming corage of that Faery knight, _ Vo a 
Devizing how that doughtie turnament pn 
With greatest honour he atchieven might: 5 
Still did he wake, and * did watch for 55 
I * 1 
At last the golden orientall gate 
Of greatest heaven gan to open fahre, 
And Phoebus fresh, as brydegrome to his mate, 42 
Came dauncing forth, shaking his deawie hayre, 
And hurld his glistring beams through raed 
Which when the wakeful elfe perceiy d, strei 
He started up, and did him selfe Prepayre 0 


e 


In sun- bright armes and battailous Array, 


or with e proud he N mbatt will * aye 
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III. 
And forth he comes into the commune hall, As 
Where earely waite him many a gazing eye, And 
| To weet what end to Straunger knights may fall; The 
There many minstrales maken melody, And 
| To drive away the dull melancholy, 15 
And many bardes, that to the trembling chord W.. 
Can tune their timely voices cunningly, Aud 
And many chroniclers, that can record * 
Old loves, and warres for ladies doen many a lord, the 
IV. | 
Soone "ORE EL the cruell Sarazin, 


In woven maile all armed warily, 
And sternly lookes at him, who not a pin 
Does care for Jooke of living creature's eye. 
They bring them wines of Greece and Araby, * 
And daintie spices fetch from furthest Ynd, 
To kindle heat of corage privily; 
in the wine a solemn oth they bind, 
F//obeerve the vxcred laws of armes that are asg pvl 
V. 
At last forth comes that far renowmed queene, 


With royall pomp and princely maiestie z 


She is ybrought unto a paled greene, 
And placed under stately canapee, , 


The warlike feates of both those n see. 
On th* other side in all mens open, yew 

Duessa placed is, and on a tree | 
e Shield is hangd with bloody hew; 
Both the lawrell girlonds to the victor dew. 
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VI. 
A shrilling trompett sownded from on hye, 
And unto battaill bad themselves addresse; 
Their shining shieldes about their wrestes thy tye, 
And burning blades about their heades doe blesse, 
The instruments of wrath and heavinesse: 
With greedy force each other doth assayle, 
And strike so fiercely, that they do unpresse 
Deepe dinted furrowes in the battred mayle: 
The yron walles to ward their blowes are weak and 
VII. I˖ 6 * 
The Sarazin was stout and wondrous strong, 
And heaped blowes like yron hammers great; 
For after blood and vengeance he did long. 
The knight was fiers, and full of youthly heat, 
And doubled strokes like dreaded thunders threats E 
Fer all for praise and honour he did figgnt. 
oth stricken stryke, and beaten both doe beat: 
hat from their shields forth flieth firie ligt, 
aud helmets hewen deepe shew- marks of ei ae 
VIII. might. 
the one for wrong, the other strives for brag 
hes. a gryson seized of his pray, | 
dtagon fiers encountreth in his flight, 
rough widest ayre making his ydle way, 1 
hat would his rightfull ravine rend away; | 
Vith hideous horror both together smight, T 
ind souce $0 sore, that they the heavens affray: _ 
The wise southsayer, seeing so sad sight, 


1 anazed vulgar cle of warres and mortal fight. 
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IX. 

So th* one for wrong, the other strives for right, 

And each to deadly shame would drive his foe: 

The cruell steele so greedily doth bight 

In tender flesh, that streames of blood down flow, 

With which the armes, that earst so bright did show, 

Into a pure vermillion now are dyde. 

Great ruth in all the gazers harts did grow, 

Seeing the gored woundes to gape so wyde, 

That victory they dare not wish to either side. 
X. 


At hat the paynim chaunst to cast his eye, 

His suddein eye, flaming with wrathfull fyre, 

Upon his brother's shield, which hong thereby: 

'Therewith redoubled was his raging yre, 

And said, Ah! wretched sonne of wofull syre, 

& Doest thou sit wayling by blacke Stygian lake, 

«© Whylest here thy shield is hangd for viftor's hyre? 

“ And, sluggish german, doest thy forces slake, 

* after- send his fob, 2 him may overtake? 
XI. 

44 Goe, caytive Elfe! him quickly overtake, 

« And soone redeeme from his long-wandring woe: 

« Goe, guiltie Ghost! to him my message make, 

« That I his shield have quit from dying foe.” 

'Therewith upon his crest he stroke him so, 

That twise he reeled, readie twise to fall : 

End of the doubtfull battaile deemed tho 

The lookers on, and lowd to him gan call 

The falee Duesta, © Thine the shield, and I, and all. 
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2 
doone as the Faerie heard his ladie speake, 
Out of his swowning dreame he gan awake, _ 
And quickning faith, that earst was woxen weake, 
The creeping deadly cold away did shake: | 
Tho moy*d with wrath, and shame, and ladies sake, 
Of all attonce he cast aveng'd to be, 
And with so' exceeding furie at him strake, 
That forced him to stoupe upon his knee: 
Had he not stouped so, he should have cloven bee. 
XIII. 
And to him said, . Goe now, proud Miscreant! 
« Thyselfe thy message do to german deare; 
Alone he wandring thee to long doth want: 
« Goe, say his foe thy shield with his doth bear.“ 
Therewith his heavie hand he high gan reare, 
Him to have slaine; when lo a darksome clowd 
Upon him fell; he no where doth appeare, 
But vanisht is. TheElfe him calls alowd, 3 
but answer none W 1 the darknes him does 
I 
In haste Duessa from her place arose, . 
uud to him running sayd, O prowest WEL, 
That ever ladie to her love did chose, 
Let now abate the terrour of your might, 
And quench the flame of furious despight, 
And bloodie vengeance: lo th' infernall : 
f Covering your foe with cloud of deadly night, 
Have borne him hence to Plutoes balefull bowres: 
The * your's, Lyour' 1 shield and glory, 
Falume, I. [your's,”? 
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XV. 

Not all so $atisfide, with greedy eye 

He sought all round about, his thirsty blade 

To bath in blood of faithlesse enimy, 

Who all that while lay hid in secret shade: 

He standes amazed how he thence should fade, 

At last the trumpets triumph sound on hie, 

And runting heralds humble homage made, 

Greeting him goodly with new viQtorie, 

And to him brought the shield, the cause of enmitie, 
XVI. 

_ Wherewith he goeth to that soveraine queene, 

And falling her before on lowly knee, 

To her makes present of his service seene; 

Which she accepts with thankes and goodly gree, 

Greatly advauncing his gay chevalree: 

So marcheth home, and by her takes the knight, 

Whom all the people followe with great glee, 

Shouting, and clapping all their hands on hight, 

That all the ayre it fils, and fiyes to heaven bright. 

«A... . 

Home is he brought, and layd in sumptuous bed, 

Where many skilfull leaches him abide 

To salve his hurts, that yet still freshly bled. 

In wine and oyle they wash his woundes wide, 

And softly gan embalme on everie side; 

And all the while most heavenly melody _ 

About the bed sweet musicke did wer B 

| Him to beguile of griefe . 


*. 
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XVIII. 
As when a wearie traveiler, that strayes j 
By muddy shore of broad seven-mouthed Nile, 
Unweeting of the perillous wandring wayes, 
Doth meete a cruell craftie crocodile, 
Which in false griefe hyding his harmeful guile, | 
Deth weepe full sore, and sheddeth tender Arey, 
The foolish man, that pities all this while | 
His mourneful plight, is swallowed up unwares, 
Forgetfull of his owne, that mindes an other's cares. 
XIX. 
90 wept Duessa untill eventyde, 
That shyning lampes in Iove's high house EE 
Then forth she rose, ne lenger would abide, 
But comes unto the place where th' heathen knight 
In slombring swownd nigh voyd of vitall spright, 
Lay cover d with inchaunted cloud all day; 
Whom when she found, as she him left in plight. 
To wayle his wofull case she would not stay, 
But to the easterne coast of heaven makes speedy ways 
„ 
Where griesly Night, with visage deadly sad,. 
That Phoebus chearefull face durst never ver, 
And in a foule blacke pitchy mantle clad, - | _ |. 
dhe findes forth coming trom her darksome me" 
Before the.dore her yron charet od, ab (3.08 
Already harnessed for iourney new, bg 11 
And cole- blacke steedes yborne ef hellish brood,» 
A 


; 
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XXI. 


Who when she saw Duessa sunny bright, 15 
Adornd with gold and jewels shining cleare, 400 
She greatly grew amazed at the sight, «T 
And th' unacquainted light began to feare, « A 
(For never did such brightnes there appeare) "= 
And would have backe retyred to her cave, * 
Untill the witches speach she gan to heare, Yet 
Saying, © Yet, O thou dreaded Dame! I crave Til 


«© Abyde till I have told the message which I have.“ 
XXII. 

She stayd, and foorth Duesse gan proceede, 

11 O thou most auncient Grandmother of all! 

« More old than Iove, whom thou at first didst breede, 
1 Or that great house of gods calestiall, 

C Which wast begot in Dzmogorgon's 'hall, 
And sawst the secrets of the world unmade ; 
„ Why suffredst thou thy nephewes deare to fall 
« With Elfin sword, most shamefully betrayde? 
© Lo where the stout Sansioy doth sleepe in deadly 
XXIII. Cshade. 
« And him before I saw with bitter eyes 

46 The bold Sansfoy shrinck underneath his speare; 
% And now the pray of fowles in field he lyes, 
Nor wayld of friends, nor layd on groning beare, 
© That whylome was to me too dearely deare. 

« O what of gods then boots it to be borne, 

ec e sonnes 80 evill heare? 

4 Or who shall not great Nightes children scorne, 
When two of three her nephews are'so fowle for. 
'1 A - [lorne? 
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XXIV. b 
« Up, then; up, dreary Dame, of darknes queene, 
« Go gather up the reliques of thy race, 


« Or else goe them avenge, and let be scene 
« That dreaded Night in brightest day hath . 
« And can the children of fayre Light deface.”; ., 
Her feeling speaches some compassion mov l! 
In hart, and chaunge in that great mother's oy 
Yet pitty in her hart was never prov'd 55 
Till then; for evermore she hated, never loyd: = 
XXV. 
And said, © Deare Daughter! rightly may IL rec 
The fall of famous children borne of mee, 
And good successes which their foes, ensewz  - + 
But who can turne the streame of Destinee, _ ad 1 
« Or break the chayne of strong Necessitee, 
Which fast is tyde to Iove's eternall seat 
„The sonnes of Day he favoureth, I ce, 


CF 


„And by my ruines thinkes: to make them great: 1 
„ 


' Yet shall they not escape 80, freely all, 2 
For some shall pay the price. of others guilt; 
And he, the man that made Sansfoy to fall, 
Shall with his owne blood price that he hath wiſh) 
But what art thou that telst of, nephews kilt?“ 
I that do seeme not I, Duessa ame, Ln 
Voth she, “ how ever now in nts gilt, 5 
And gorgeous gold arrayd, came 

the. daughter 6— 

. * 


And sight of men, since his late luckelesse fray. 
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XXVII. 
Then bowing downe her aged backe, she kist Ane 
The wicked witch, saying, In that fayre face The 
« The false resemblaunce of Deceipt I wist As 
«Did closely lurke; yet so true-seeming grace Wi 
« It carried, that I scarse in darksome place Anc 
« Could it discerne, though I the mother bee The 
« Of Falshood, and roote of Duessaes race. Wit 


« O welcome, Child ! whom I have longd to see Ane 
« And now have seene unwares. Lo now I go with At 
XXVII. [ thee,” 

Then to her yron wagon she betakes, The 
And with her beares the fowle wel-favourd witch; Anc 

mirkesome aire her ready way she makes; To 
Her twyfold teme (of which two blacke as pitch, By | 
And two were browne, yet each to each unlich) Wit 
Did softly im away, ne ever stamp, Des 
Unlesse she chaunst their stubborne mouthsto twitch; I Tha 
Then foming tarre, their bridles they would champ, ¶ But 
Aud trampling the fine element would fiercely ramp. ¶ And 

X 


XXIX. 
So well they sped, that they be come at length 
Unto the place whereas the paynim lay 
Devoid of outward sence and native strength, 
Coverd with charmed cloud from vew of day, 


His eruell wounds with cruddy blood congeald 
They binden up $0 wisely as they may, 

And handle dll they can be heald. 
6 
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And all the while she stood upon the ground 

The wakefull dogs did never cease to bay, 

As giving warning of th' unwonted sound 

With which her yron wheeles did them affray, ' 

And her darke griesly looke them much dismay. 

The messenger of death, the ghastly owle, 

With drery shriekes did also her bewray ; 

And hungry wolves continually did howle 

At her abhorred face, so filthy and so fowle. 
XXXI. i 

Thence turning backe in silence softe they stole, 

And brought the heavy corse with easy pace 

To yawning gulfe of deepe Avernus hole: 

By that same hole an entraunce dark and bace 

With smoake and sulphur hiding all the place, 

Descends to hell: there creature never past 

That backe retourned without heavenly grace; 

But dreadfull furies, which their chaines have brast, 

And damned sprights sent forth to make ill men © 
XXXII. [aghast, _ 

By that same way the direfull dames doe drive 

Their mournefull charett, fild with rusty blood, 

And downe to Plutoes house are come bilive z 

Which passing through, on every side them stood 7 

The trembling ghosts with sad amazed mood, 

Chattring their iron teeth, and staring wide 9 ws 

With stonie eies; and all the hellish brood + OW | 

Of feends infernall flockt on every side, ride. 

o gaze op erthly wight that with the Night durst 
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XXXIII. 
They pas the bitter waves of Acheron, . 
Where many soules sit wailing woefully, | 
And come to fiery flood of Phlegeton, 
Whereas the —— ghosts in torments fry, 


And with sharp sbrilling shriekes doth bootlesse cry, 


Cursing high Iove, the which them thither sent. 

The house of endlesse Paine is built thereby, 

In which ten thousand sorts of punisbment 

The cursed creatures doe eternally torment. 
XXXIV. 

Before the threshold dreadfull Cerberus 

His three deformed heads did lay along, 

Curled with thousand adders venemous, 

And lilled forth his bloody flaming tong : 

At them he gan to reare his bristles strong, 

And felly gnarre, until Dayes enemy 


Did him appease; then downe his taile he hong, 


And suffered them to passen quietly; ,.: 
For she in hell and heaven had power equally. 
XXXV, 


There \ was * turned on a wheele, 


For eng tempt the queene of Heaven, to ein ; * 


And Sisyphus an huge round stone did recle 
Against an hill, ne might from labour lin; 
There thirsty Tantalus hong by the chin, 

And Tityus fed a vultur on his maw; 
Typhceus ioynts were stretched on a gin, 
Theseus condemnd to endlesse slouth by law; 
Aud fifty * water in leake S 


. 
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XXXVI. 
They all beholding worldly wights in place, 
Leave off their worke, unmindfull of their smart, 
To gaze on them; who forth by them do pace, 
Till they be come unto the furthest part, 
Where was a cave ywrought by wondrous art, 
Deepe, darke, uneasy, dolefull, comfortlesse, 
In which sad ZEsculapius far apart 
Emprisond was in chaines remedilesse, | 
For that Hippolytus' rent corse he did redrexse, 
XXXVII.. 1 

Hippolytus a iolly huntsman was, n 
That wont in charett chace the foming bath 
He all his peeres in beauty did surpas, 
But ladies love as losse of time forbore: 
His wanton stepdame loved him the more; 
But when she saw her offred sweets refusd, 
Her love she turnd to hate, and him before 
His father fierce of treason false accusd, 
And with her gealous termes his open eares abusd. 

XXXVIII. 0 
Who all in rage his sea-god syre besought 
Some cursed vengeaunce on his sonne to cast: 
From surging gulf two monsters streight were 

brought, 

With dread whereof his chafing steedes aghast, 
Both charett swifte and huntsman overca t. 
His goodly'corps, on ragged cliffs yrent, a7 re 
Was quite dismembred, and his members chast 
Scattered on every mountaine as he went. 
That of Hippolytus was lefte no moniment. 
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His cruell step-dame seeing what was donne, 
Her wicked daies with wretched knife did end, 
In death avowing th' innocence of her sonne: 


Which hearing, his rash syre began to rend 
His heare, and hasty tong, that did offend ; 
Tho gathering up the reliques of his emart 


By Dianes meanes, who was Hippolyts frend, 
Them brought to Aesculape, that by his art 


Vos them all againe, and ioyned every part. 
XL. 


Such wondrous science in mans witt to rain 
When Toye avized, that could the dead reyive, 


And fates expired could renew again, 

Of endlesse life he might him not deprive, 
But unto hell did thrust him downe alive, 
With flashing thunder-bolt ywounded gore 
Where long remaining, he did alwaies strive 
Himselfe with salves to health for to restore, 


And rn 2275 raged evermore. 


There auncient Waben 9 lh did alight 


From her nigh-weary wayne, andin her armes 
To Aesculapius brought the wounded knight ; 


Whom having softly disaraid of artnes, 
Tho gan to him discover all his harmes, 


Beseeching him with — — 

If either 8alyes, or oyles, or herbes, or charmes, 
A fordonne wight from dore of death mote raise, 
A 


W 
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XLII. 
« Ah! Dame, quoth he, e thou temptest me in vaine 
« To dare the thing which daily yet I rew; 
« And the old cause of my continued paine 
« With like attempt to like end to renew, 
« Is not enough that thrust from heaven dew 
« Here endlesse penaunce for one fault I pay, 
« But that redoubled crime with vengeance new 
Thou biddest me to eeke? can Night defray 
« ' The wrathof thundring Iove that rules both night 

XILIII. Land day? 
« Not so, quoth she; © but sĩth that heaven Elgg 
« From hope of heaven hath thee excluded quight, i 
« Why fearest thou, that canst not hope for thing? 
And fearest not that more thee hurten might, 
Now in the powre of everlasting Night? 
« Go to, then, O thou far-renowmed sonne 
« Of great Apolo! shew thy famous BE 
«In medicine, that els hath to thee wonne 
« Great pains, and greater praise, both o be 

XLIV. donne. 

Her words preyaild; and then the learned leach 
His cunniug hand gan to his wounds to lay, 
And all things els the which his art did teach: 
Which having seene, from thence arose away 
The mother of dredd Darknesse, and let stay 
Aveugles sonne there in the leaches cure; 
And bake retourning took her wonted way, 
To ronne her timely race, whilst Phoebus pure, 
In westerne waves his weary wagon did recure, 
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XLV. 

The false Duessa, leaving noyous Night, 
Returnd to stately pallace of Dame Pryde; 
Where when she came, she found the Faery knight 
Departed thence; albee (his woundes wyde 
Not thoroughly heald) unready were to ryde. 
Good cause he had to hasten thence away; 
For on a day his wary dwarfe had spyde 
Where in a dungeon deep huge nombers lay 
Of caytive wretched thralls, that wayled night and 

XLVI. (day; 
A ruefull sight as could be seen with eie; 
Of whom he learned had in secret wise 
The hidden cause of their captivitie; 
How, mortgaging their lives to Covetise, 
Through wastfull pride and wanton riotise, 
They were by law of that proud tyrannesse, 
Provokt with wrath, and Envyes false surmise, 
Condemned to that dongeon mercilesse, 
N Should live in wo, and dye in wretched - 
a e. [ nesse, 
There was that great proud king of Babylon, 
That would compell all nations to adore, 
And him as onely God to call upon, 


Till through celestiall doome, thrown out of dore, 


Into an oxe he was transformd of yore: 

There also was king Croœsus, that enhaunst 

His hart too high through his great richesse store; 
And proud Antiochus, the which advaunst 

His cursed hand gainstGod,and on his altares danust: 
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XLVIII. 

And them long time before, great Nimrod was, - 
That first the world with sword and fire nnn 
And after him old Ninus far did pas 
In princely pomp, of all the world obayd: 
There also was that mightie monarch layd 
Low under all, yet above all in pride, 
That name of native syre did fowle upbrayd, 
And would as Ammon's sonne be magnifide, © 
Till scornd of God and man a shamefull death he dide. 
All these together imd one heape were throwne, 
Like carcases of beastes in butchers stall; . 
And in another corner wide were strowne 
The antique ruins of the Romanes fall; 
Great Romulus, the grandsyre of them all; 
Proud Tarquin, and too lordly Lentulus ; 
Stout Scipio, and stubborne Hanniball* 
Ambitious Sylla, and sterne Marius; 
High Cæsar, great Pompey, and fires A 
Amongst these mightie men were wemen mixt, 
Proud wemen, vaine, forgetfull of their yoke: 
The bold Semiramis, whose sides transfixt 
With sonnes own blade her fowle reproches spoke; 
Fayre-Sthenobcea, that her selfe did choke LE 
With wilfull chord, for wanting of her will; 
High-minded Cleopatra, that with stroke IO 
Of aspes sting her selfe did stoutly kill; (fill; 
And thousands moe the like, that did RI 
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LI, 

Besides the endlesse routes of wretched thralles, 
Which thether were assembled day by day, 

From all the world after their wofull falles, 
Through wicked pride, and wasted welthes decay. 
But most of all, which in that dongeon lay, | 
Fell from high princes courtes or ladies bowres, 
Where they in ydle pomp or wanton play 
Consumed had their goods and thriftlesse howres, 
And lastly throwne themselves into these heavy 

LII. [ stowres, 

Whose case whenas the caref dwarfe had tould, 
And made ensample of their mournfull sight 
Unto his maister, he no lenger would 

There dwell in perill of like painefull plight, 

But early rose, and ere that dawning light 
Discovered bad the world to heaven wyde, 

He by a privy posterne tooke his flight, 
That of no envious eyes he mote be spyde; 

For doubtlesse death ensewd if any him descryde. 

LIII. 

Scarge could he footing find in that fowle way, 
For many corses, like a great lay-stall, 

Of murdred men which therein strowed lay, 
Without remorse of decent funeral, 

Which al through that great princesse pride did fall, 
And came to shamefull end: and them besyde, 
Forth ryding underneath the castell wall, 
A donghill of dead carcases he spyde, 


The dreadfull spectacle of that sad house of Pryde. 
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From Iawleve lun by wondrms grace 
Fayre Una is releast; 

Whom zalvage nation done adore, 

And icarnes her wise beheast. 


I. 
As when a chip, ihdt flyes fayre under sayle, 
An hidden rocke escaped hath unwares, 
That lay in waite her wrack for to bewaile, 
The mariner yet halfe amazed stares 
At perill past, and yet in doubt ne dares 
To ioy at his fool-hapie oversight; Ss 
So doubly is distrest twixt ioy and cares - 
The dreadlesse corage of this Elfin knight | 
Having escapt to sad ensamples in his 128 5 | 
II. 


Vet sad he was that his too hastie speed * Sn 

The fayre Duess had forst him leave behind; * 

And yet more sad that Una, his deare dreed, | 

Her truth had staynd with treason so unkind, 

Yet cryme'in her could never creature find: 

But for his love, and for her own selfe sake, 

She wandred: had from one to other Ind. 

Him for to $#eeke, ne ever would forsake, 1 

Till her unsvares che fiers Sansloy did overtake © 
Sy 
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IIT. 
Who, after Archimagoes fowle defeat, 
Led her away into a forest wilde, 
And turning wrathfull fyre to lustfull heat, 
With beastly sin thought her to have defilde, 
And made the vassall of his pleasures vilde: 
Vet first he cast by treatie and by traynes 
Her to persuade that stubborne fort to yielde; 
For greater conquest of hard love he gaynes, 
That workes it to his will, then he that it constraines. 
IV. 
With fawning words he courted her a while, 
And looking lovely, and oft sighing sore, 
Her constant hart did tempt with diverse guile ; 
But wordes, and lookes, and sighs, she did abhore, 
As rock of diamond stedfast evermore. 
Vet for to feed his fyrie lustfull eye, 
He snatcht the vale that hong her face before; 
Then gan her beautie shyne as brightest skye, 
And burnt his beastly hart t'enforce her chastitye. 
V 


So when he saw his flattring arts to fayle, 

And subtile engines bett from batteree . bv 
With greedy force he gan the fort assay 1 
Whereof he weend possessed soone to 
And win rich spoile of ransackt de, 1 
Ah, Heavens ! that doe this hideous act behold, 2 


And hcavenly virgin thus outraged — 
How can ye vengeance iust 80 lon 
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VI. 
The pitteous n carefull, comfortlesse, | 
Does throw out thrilling shriekes and shrieking cryes, 
(The last vaine helpe of wemens greate distresse) i 
And with loud plaintes importuneth the skyes, 
The molten starres do drop like weeping eyes; | 
And Phœbus flying so most shameful sight, ö 
His blushing face in foggy cloud implyes, 5 
And hydes for shame. What witt of mortall wight | 
Can now devise to quitt a thrall from such a plight ? | 
VII. 
Eternall Providence, exceeding thought, 1 
Where none appears can make her selfe a way: | 
A wondrous way it for this lady wrought, . 5 
„ From lyons clawes to pluck the gryped 1 
Her shrill outcryes and shriekes so loud Tray, ö f 
That all the woodes and forestes did resowud: 135 
A troupe of Faunes and Satyres far away e L. 


J. 


Within the wood were dauncing in a rownd, 
Whiles old Sylvanus slept in shady arber sound 
VIII. 19 

Who, when they heard that pitteous strained wala, | 

In haste forsooke their rurall meriment, 1 1 

And ran towards the far-rebownded noyce, 

To weet what.wight $0 loudly did lament, 

Unto the place they come incontinent ; 

Whom when the raging Sarazin espyde, 

A rude, mishapen, moustrous rablement, 

Whose like he never saw, he durst not byde, 

But got his ready steed, aan ryde. 
| uw 


. 
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IX. 

The wyld wood-gods, arrived in the place, 

There find the virgin doolfull, desolate, 

With ruffled rayments and fayre blubbred face, 

As her outrageous foe had left her late, 


And trembling yet through feare of former hate: | 


All stand amazed at so uncouth sight, 

And gin to pittie her unhappie state; 

All stand astoined at her beautie bright, | 
In __ rude eyes , of so woefull plight. 


She more amazd in 2 — dread doth dwell, 

And every tender part for feare does $hake: 

As when a greedy wolfe, through honger fell, 

A seely lamb far from the flock does take, 

Of whom he meancs his bloody feast to make, 

A lyon spyes fast running towards him, 

Dye innocent pray in hast he does forsake, 
Which quitt from death, yet quakes in every lim, 


With chaunge of feare to see the lyon looke so grim. 
* XI / 


Such-fearefull fitt assaid her trembling hart; 

Ne word to speake, ne ioynt to move, she had; 
The salvage nation feele her secret smart, i 
And read her sorrow in her cont'nance sad; 
Their frowning forheads with rough hornes yclad, 
And rustick horror all asyde doe lay, -. 

And gently grenning shew a semblance glad 
To comfort her; and feare to put away, 
Their backward-bent knees, 


* * 
. * 
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teach her humbly to | 
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XII. 
The doubtfull damzell dare not yet committ 
Her single person to their barbarous truth, ' + / 
But still twixt feare and hope amazd does sitt, 
Late learnd what harme to hasty trust n : 
They, in compassion of her tender _ | 
And wonder of her beauty soverayne, 
Are wonne with pitty and unwonted ruth, | 4 
And, all prostrate upon the lowly playne, cat 
. 
XIII. [fayne 
Their harts she ghesseth by their humble guise, 
And yieldes her to extremitie of timeg 
So from the ground che fearelesse doth arige, ' 
And walketh forth without suspect of crime: 
They all as glad as birdes of ioyous pryme 
Thence lead her forth, about her dauncing round, 
Shouting, and singing all a shepheard's ryme, © 


And with greene braunches strowing all the ground, © 
Do worship her as queene, wich olive girlond eround. _ 


XIV. 


And all the way their merry pipes they sound, 


That all the woods with doubled eccho ring. - 


And with their horned feet doe weare the ground, 


Leaping like wanton kids in pleasant spring: 
So towards old Sylyanus they her bring; 
Who with the noyse awaked commeth out 

To weet the,cause, his weake steps governing, 
And aged limbs, on cypresse staddle stout, 
And with an yvie twine his waete is girt about. 
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XV. 
Far off he wonders what them makes $0 glad; 
Or Bacchus merry fruit they did invent, 
Or Cybeles franticke rites have made them mad: 
They drawing: nigh unto their god present 
That flowre of fayth and beautie —— 5 
The god himselfe viewing that mirrhour rare, 
Stood long amazd, and burnt in his intent: 

His owne fayre Dryope now he thinkes not faire, 
AndPholorfowe when her tothishedothcompair 
XY 

The waod-borne: people fall before her flat, 


And worship her as goddesse of the wood, 


And old Sylyanus gelfe bethinkes not what 

To thinke of wight 80 fayre, but gazing stood, 

In doubt to deeme her borne of earthly broode: 
Dame Venus selfe he seemes to see, 

But Venus never had so so sober mood; a 

Sometimes Diana he her takes to be, Ixknee. 

But, misseth bow and shaftes, and buskins to ber 

XVII. 

By vew of her he ginneth to revive 

His ancient love and dearest Cyparisse, 

And calles to mind his pourtraiture alive, 

How fayre he was, and yet not fayre to this; 

8 dart amisss 

— — 6 | 

For griefe whereof the lad n'ould after 
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XVIII. 
The wooddy Nymphes, faire Hamadryades, 
Her to behold do thether runne apace, 
And all the troupe of light-foot Naiades, 
Flocke all about too see her lovely face; 
But when they vewed have her i 
They envy her in their malitious mind, 
And fly away for feare of fowle disgrace; 

But all the Satyres scorne their woody kind, (find: 
And r faire but her on earth = 
XIX. 

Glad of such lucke the lukelesse lucky 1 

Did her content to please their feeble 

And long time with that salvage people N 

To gather breath in many miseryes: 

During which time her gentle wit abe plyes 

To teach them truth, which worchipt We tn rl 
And made her th" image of idolatryesz * 
But when their bootlesse zeale she did restrayne 


A 


It fortuned a noble warliles knight” Hs 


— and 6 Fob _ 


To seeke his Kindred, and the li 

From whence he tooke his wel- 

He had in act üben wins USA Tl {* 5 
And fild'far landes —— his might; 5 
Plaine, faithfull; true, and enim) of 'sHame, © bd v3 
And ever lov'd'to fight for ladies right, "NY 


But in vaine N ae 


— 
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| XXI. 

A Satyres sonne, yborne in forrest wyld, 
By straunge adventures as it did betyde, 
And there begotten of a lady myld, _ 
Fayre Thyamis, the daughter of Labryde, 

That was in sacred bandes of wedlocke tyde 

To Therion, a loose unruly swayne, | 
Who had more ioy to raunge the forrest wyde, 
And chase the salvage beaste with busie payne, 

Then serve his ladies love, and waste his pleasure: 
fe XXII. [vayne, 

The forlorne mayd did with loves longing burne, 

And could not lacke her loyer's company; 

But to the wood. she , to serve her turne, | 

And seeke her spouse, that from her still does fly, 

And followes other game and venery : ä 

A Satyre chaunst her wandring for to find, 

And kindling cales of lust in brutish eye, 

The loyall linkes of wedlocke did unhinde, 

Au made her person thrall unto his beastly kind. 

XXIII. 


So long in secret cabin there he held 
Her captive to his sensuall desyre, 
Till that with timely fruit her belly «weld, 
And bore a boy, unto that salyage syre; 
Then home he suffred her for to retyre,,; 1, 
For ransome leaving him the late - horne childe, 
Whom), till to ryper ears he gan aspyrey..7, 
He nous led up in life and maners wilde, . [exilde. 
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XXIV. 
For all he taught the tender ymp was but 
To banish cowardize and bastard feare; 
His trembling hand he would him force to put 
Upon the lyon and the rugged beare, 
And from the she - beares teats her whelps to teare; 
And eke wyld roaring buls he would him mae 
To tame, and ryde their backes, not RN Nt 
And the robuckes in flight to overtake, 
Thateverie beast for feare of him did fly and quake. 

XXV, 


Thereby so fearlesse and so fell he grew, 

That his one syre, and maister of his guise, 

Did often. tremble at his horrid vew, 

And oft for dread of hurt would him advise 
The angry beastes not rashly to despise, 

Nor too much to provoke : for he would learne _ 
The lyon stoup to him in lowly wise, 

(A lesson hard) and make the libbard sterne 
Leave roaring, when in rage he for revenge did earne. 


And for to make his power approved more, 3 

we beastes in yorn yokes he would compell ; 
The spotted panther, and the tusked bore, 

The pardale swift, and the tigre cruell, 

The antelope and wolfe, both fiers and fell, 

And them constraine in equall teme to draw. 

Such ioy he had their stubborne harts to quell, 

And sturdie courage tame with dreadfull a w, 

That his beheast they feared as a tyran's * 
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: XXVII. 

His loving mother came upon a day 

Unto the woodes, to see her little sonne, 

And chaunst unwares to meet him in the way, 

After his sportes and cruell pastime donne, 

When after him a loyonesse did runne, 

That roaring all with rage did lowd requere 

Her children deare, whom he away did wonne ; 

The lyon whelpes she saw how he did beare, 

And lull in rugged armes withouten childish feare, 
XXVIII. 

The fearefull dame all quaked at the sight, 

And turuing backe gan fast to fly away, 

Until with love revokt from vaine affright, 

She hardly yet persuaded was to stay, 

And then to him these womanish words gan say; 

« Ah, Satyrane! my dearling and my ioy, 

ce For love of me leave off this dreadfull play 

To dally thus with death is no fitt toy: [ boy.“ 

« Go find some other play-fellowes mine own sweet 

In these and like delightes of bloody game 

He trayned was, till ryper years he raught, 

And there abode, whylst any beast of name 

Walkt in that forrest, whom he had not taught 

To fear his. force; and then his courage haught 

Desyrd of forreine foemen to be knowne, 

And far abroad for straunge adventures sought, 

In which his might was never overthrowne, 

But through al Faery Lond his famous. worth was 
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XXX. 

Yet evermore it was his maner faire, 

After long labours and adventures spent, 

Unto those native woods for to repaire, 

To see his syre and ofspring auncient; 

And now he thether came for like intent, 

Where he unwares the fairest Una found, 

(Straunge lady, in so straunge habihment) 

Teaching the Satyres, which her sat around, 

Topo sacred lore, which from her sweet lips didie- | 
XXXI. [dound, 

He wondered at her wisedome hevenly rare, | 

Whose like in womens wit he never knew); 

And when her curteous deeds he did compare, 

Gan her admire, and her sad sorrowes rew, 

Blaming of Fortune, which such troubles threw, 

— ioyd to make proofe of her cruelty | 

On gentle dame, so hurtlesse and so trew ; 

Thenceforth he kept her goodly company, 

And learnd her discipline of faith and verity. 
XXXII. 

But she, all yowd unto the Red - crosse knight, | 


"-_ 
* 


His wandring perill closely did lament, 


Ne in this new acquaintaunce could delight; 

But her deare heart with anguish did torment, 

And all her witt in secret counsels apent, 

How to escape. At last in privy wise 

To Satyrane she shewed her intent, 

Who, glad to gain such fayour, gan device _ 

Howwiththat pens ive maid he bert might thence arise. 
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XXXIII. 
So on a day when Satyres all were gone 
To do their service to Sylvanus old, 
The gentle virgin, left behinde alone, 
He led away with corage stout and bold, 
Too late it was to Satyres to be told, 
Or ever hope recover her againe 
In vain he seekes that having cannot hold. 
So fast he carried her with carefull paine, 
That they the woods are past, and come now to the 
XXXIV. [plaine, 
The better part now of the lingring day 
They traveild had, whenas they far espide 
A weary wight forwandring by the way, 


And towards him they gan in hast to ride, 


To weete of newes that did abroad betyde, 

Or tidings of her Knight of the Red-crosse; 

But he them spying gan to turne aside 

For feare, as seemd, or for some feigned losse: 

More greedytheyof newes fast towards him do crosse. 
XXXV. 

A silly man, in simple weeds forworne, 

And soild with dust of the long dried way; 

His sandales were with zoilsome travell torne, 

And face all tand with scorching SUNDY ray, 

As he had traveild many a sommer's day 

Through boyling sands of Arabie and Vnde, 

And in his hand a Iacob's staffe, to stay 


His weary limbs upon; and eke behind I bind. 
His «crip did hang, in which his needments he did 
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XXXVI. 
The knight approching nigh of him inquerd 
Tidings of warre, and of adventures new; 
But warres nor new adventures none he herd. 
Then Una gan to aske if ought he knew, | 
Or heard abroad, of that her champion trew 
That in his armour bare a croslet red. 
« Ayme! deare Dame! quoth he, «well may I rew 
« To tell the sad sight which mine cies have red; 
These eies did see that knight both living and cke 
XXXVII. [ded. 
That cruel word her tender hart s0 thrild, _ 
That suddein cold did ronne through every vaine, 
And stony horrour all her sences fild 
With dying fitt, that downe she fell for paine. 
The knight her lightly reared up again, 
And comforted with curteous kind reliefez  _ 
Then wonne from death, she bad him tellen plaine 
The further processe of her hidden griefe: _ 
The lesser pangs can beare, who hath endur'd the 
XXXVIII.  [chiefe, 
Then gan the pilgrim thus; © I chaunst this day, 
«© This fatal day, that shall I ever rew, 
To see two knights, in travell on my way, 
(A sory sight) arraung'd in batteill new, _ 
« Both breathing vengeaunce, both of wrathfull hewz 
« My feareful flesh did tremble at their strife, 
„ Te des their blades to greedily imbrew, 1 
« That dronke with blood, yet thristed after life: 
« What more? the Red-crosse knight was slain 
with paynim knife.“ : T 1j 
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| XXXIX. 
* Ahl dearest Lord, quoth she, - how might that bee, 
« And he the stoutest knight that ever wonne?”* 
« Ah! dearest Dame, quoth he, how might I see 
4 The thing that might not be, and yet was donne?“ 
1% Where is, said Satyrane, * that paynim's sonne, 
& That him of life, and us of ioy, hath refte? 
« Not far away, quoth he, © he hence doth wonne, 
« Foreby a fountaine, where I late him left | 
% Washing his bloody wounds, that through the steele 
XI. [were cleft.” 
Therewith the knight thence marched forth * 
Whiles Una, with huge heavinesse op 
Could not for sorrow follow him 80 =” 
And soone he came, as he the place had ghest, 
Whereas that pagan proud himselfe did rest 
In secret shadow by a fountaine side: 
Eyen he it was that erst would have supprest 
Faire Una; whom when Satyrane espide, 
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And said, “ Arise thou cursed miscreaunt, [train 
4 That hast with knightlesse guile and trecherous 
cc Faire. knighthood fowly shamed, and doest vaunt 
« That good Knight of the Red-crysse to have slain: 
« Arise, and with like treason now maintain 

4 Th guilty wrong, or els thee guilty yield.” 
The Sarazin this „rose amain, 

And catching up in hast his thuve- square shield, 
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XLII. 
And drawing nigh him said, Ah! misborn Elfe, 
« In evill houre thy foes thee hither sent, 


« Another's wrongs to wreak upon thy selfe; 

« Yet ill thou blamest me for having blent 

« My name with guile and traiterous intent: 

« That Red-crosse knight, perdie, I never slew 

« But had he beene where earst his armes were lent, 

« Th* enchaunter vaine his errour should not res-, 

« But thou his errour shalt, l nn . 
XLIII. 

Therewith they gan, both furious and fell, 

To thunder blowes, and fiersly to assaile, 

Each other bent his enimy to quell; 

That with their force they perst both plate and maile, 

And made wide furrowes in their fleshes fraile, 

That it would pitty any living eie: 

Large floods of blood adowne their sides did raile; _ 

But floods of blood could not them satishie : Ys 

Both hongred after death; both chose to win or die, 
XLIV 


So long they fight, and full revenge pursue, 5 b, 
That fainting each, themselves to breathen lett, 
And ofte refreshed, battell oft rene. 

As when two bores, with rancling malice we, N 
Their gory sides fresh bleeding fiercely frett, 

Til breathlesse both themselves aside i - 7, 
Where, foming wrath, their cruell tuskes they whett, - 
And trample the earth, the whiles they may respire, 


* 


eee new brewed and entire. 


T ij 


223 THE FAERY QUEENE, Bool I. Ca 


XLV. 
So fiersly, when these knights had breathed once, I Bi 
They gan to fight retourne, increasing more Be 
'Their puissant force and cruell rage attonce In 
With heaped strokes more hugely then before, A 
That with their drery wounds and bloody gore Bi 


They both deformed, scarsely could bee known. H 

By this sad Una, fraught withanguish Sore, [thrown, I 

Led with their noise, which through the aire was WW B 

Arriv'd, wher they in erth their fruitles blood had W A 
XLVI. [$0wn, 

Whom all so soone as that proud Sarazin 

Espide, he gan revive the memory 

Of his leud lusts and late attempted sin, 

And lefte the doubtfull battel hastily, 

To catch her, newly offred to his eie; 1 

But Satyrane with strokes him turning, staid, 

And sternely bad him other business plie, 

Then hunt the steps of pure unspotted maid: 

Wherewith, he al enrag d these bitter speaches saidz 

XLVII. 

40 foolish Faeries sonne, what fury mad 

«© Hath thee incenst to hast thy dolefull fate? 

« Were it not better I that lady had, 

l Then that thou hadst repented it too late? 

% Most sencelesse man he that himselfe doth hate 

« To love another: lo then for thine ayd 

« Here take thy lover's token on thy pate. 

So they to fight; the whiles the royall m 

n proud paynim gore afrayd. 
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XLVIII. 
ace, But that false pilgrim which that leasing told, 
Being indeed old Archimage, did stay 
In secret shadow all this to behold, 
And much reioyced in their bloody fray ; 
A But when he saw the damsell passe away, 
n. He left his stond, and her pursewd apace, 
wn, In hope to bring her to her last decay. 
Was But for to tell her lamentable cace, 
had And eke this battel's end, will need another place 
wn, 


THE FAERY QUEENE. 
BOOK I. CANTO VII 


I. 
Wuar man so wise, what earthly witt so ware, 
As to discry the crafty cunning traine _ 
By which Deceipt doth maske in visour faire, 
And cast her coulours died deepe in graine, 


To seeme like Truth, whose shape she well can faine, 
And fitting gestures to her purpose frame, 


The guiltlesse man with guile to entertaine ? 
Great maistresse of her art was that false dame, 


re. bee Duessa, cloked with Fidessses name. 


II. 
Who when, returning from the drery Night, 


She fownd not in that perilous hous of Pryde, 


Where she had left the noble Red-crosse knight, 
Her hoped pray, she would no lenger byde, | 
But forth she went to seeke him far and wide. 
Ere long she fownd, whereas he wearie sate, 

To rest him selfe, foreby a fountaine syde, 
Disarmed all of yron-coted 


And by his side his stced the grassy forage ate. 
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III. 

Hee feedes upon the cooling shade, and bayes 
His sweatie forehead in the breathing 
Whichthrough the trembling leaves full gentlyplayes, 
Wherein the chearefull birds of sundry kynd 
Doe chaunt sweet musick to delight his mynd. 
The witch approching gan him fayrely greet, 
And with reproch of carelesnes unkind 
Upbrayd, for leaving her in place unmeet, 
With fowle n — . 

Lsweet. 
Unkindnesse ATE. = of solace treat, 
And bathe in pleasaunce of the ioyous shade, 
Which shielded them against the boyling heat, 
And with greene boughes decking a gloomy glade, 
About the fountaine like a girlond made, 
Whose bubbling. wave did ever freshly well, 
Ne ever would through fervent sommer fade 
The sacred nymph, which therein wont to wo 
Was out of Dianes favor, as it then befell, 

V. 


The cause was this: One day when Phoebe fayre, * 


With all her band, was following the chace, 


This nymph, quite tyrd, with heat of scorching ayre, 
Satt downe to rest in middest of the race; | 
The goddesse wroth gan fowly her disgrace,, | 
And badd the waters, which from her did flow, . 

Be such as she her selfe was then in place; 
Thenceforth her waters wexed dull and slow. 
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VI. 

Hereof this gentle knight unweeting was, 

And lying downe upon the sandie graile, 
Dronke of the streame, as cleare as christall glas: 
Eftsoones his manly forces gan to fayle, 

And mightie strong was turnd to feeble frayle. 
His chaunged powres at first themselves not felt, 
Till crudled cold his courage gan assayle, 

And cheareful blood in fayntnes chill did melt, 
Which like a fever fit through all his bodie swelt. 
VII. 

Yet goodly court he made Still to his dame, 
Pourd out in loosnesse on the grassy grownd, 
Both carelesse of his health and of his fame; 

Till at the last he heard a dreadfull sownd, 
Whichthroughthewood loud bellowing didrebownd, 
That all the earth for terror seemd to shake, 

trees did tremble. Th' elfe therewith astownd, 


18 If Dpetarted lightly from his looeer make, 


on ts.” axed 
VIII. 


But ere he could his armour on him dicht, 

Or gett his shield, his monstrous enimy 

With sturdie steps came stalking in his sight, 

An hideous geaunt, horrible and hye, 

That with his tallnesse seemd to threat the skye; 
The ground eke groned under him for dreed : 

His living like saw never living eye, 

Ne durst behold; his stature did exceed 

.., The light of three the tallest sonnes of mortall seed, 
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IX. 

The greatest Earth his uncouth mother was, 

And blustring Aeolus his boasted syre, 

Who with his breath, which through the world doth 

Her hollow womb did secretly inspyre, [ pas, 

And fild her hidden caves with stormie yre, 

That she conceiv'd ; and trebling the dew time 

In which the wombes.of wemen do expyre, 

Brought forth this monstrous masse of earthly slyme, 

Puft up with emptie wynd,and na 
X. 


So growen great, through arrogant delight 

Of th' high descent whereof he was — . — 

And through presumption of his matchlesse might, 

All other powres and knighthood he did scorne. 

Such now he marcheth to this man forlorne, , 

And left to losse; his stalking steps are stayde 

Upon a snaggy oke, which he had torne 

Out of his mother's bowelles, and it made 

His mortll mace, wherewith is foemen hediemayde. | 
XI. 


That, when the knight he spyd, he gan advaunce 
With huge force and insupportable mayne,  - 
And towards him with dreadfull fury praunce z 
Who haplesse, and eke hopelesse, all in vaine 
Did to him pace, sad battaile to darrayne, 
Disarmd, disgraste, and inwardly dismayde; 

And eke 80 faint in every ioynt and vayne, 
Through that fraile fountain, which him feeble made, 
That scarsely could * his * 


2 THE FAERY QUEENE. Book], 
XII. 

The geaunt strooke so maynly merciles se, 

That could have overthrowne a stony towre; 

And were not hevenly grace that him did blesse, 

He had beene pouldred all as thin as flowre ; 

But he was wary of that deadly stowre, 

And lightly lept from underneath the blow ; 

Yet so exceeding was the villein's powre, 

That with the winde it did him overthrow, 

And all his sences stoond, that still he lay full low, 

XIII. 

As when that divelish yron engin, wrought 

n deepest hell, and framd by furies skill, 

ith windy nitre and quick sulphur fraught, 

ramd with bollet rownd, ordaind to kill, 

onceiveth fyre, the heavens it doth fill 

ith thundring noyse, and all the ayre doth choke 

hat none can breath, nor see, nor heare at will, 

hrough smouldry cloud of duskish stincking 

smoke, 

hat th only breath him daunts * hath escapt the 
XIV. ' ++ + [uwoke; 

So . when the geaunt aw the knight, 

His heavie hand he heaved up on' hye, 

And him (dust thought to have battrtd quight, 

Untill Duetea loud to him gan crye, | 

% O great Orgoglio! greatest under skye, 

% O hold thy mortall hand for ladies sake; 

Hold for my sake, and doe him not to dye, 

4 But vanquisht thine eternall bondslave make, 

And me thy worthy meed unto thy leman take. 


„rr Tot pw oO ow Br Q 


ok I, 


hoke 
il, 

t the 
oke; 


ht, 


e, 
ake,” 


Canto II. THE FAERY QUEENE. 229 

He hearkned, and did stay from further harmes, 

To gayne so goodly guerdon as she spake; 

So willingly she came into his armes, 

Who her as willingly to grace did take, 

And was pos sessed of his new- found make: 

Then up he tooke the slombred sencelesse corse, _ 

And ere he could out of his swowne awake, 

Him to his castle brought, with hastie forse, 

And in a dongeon deepe him threw without remorse. 
XVI. 

From that day forth Duessa was his deare, 

And highly honourd in his haughtie eye: } 

He gave her gold and purple pall to weare, N 

And triple erowne set on her head full hye, 

And her endowd with royall maiestye: 

Then for ta make her dreaded more of men, | 

And peoples hartes with awful terror tye, tt 

A monstrous beast, ybredd in filthy-fen, 13 

He chose, which he had kept long time in darksom den. 
XVII. 

Such one it was as that renowmed anake {| 

Which great Alcides in Stremona slew, 1 

Long fostred in the filth of Lerna lake, 

Whose many heades out- budding ever new, ' 

Did breed him endlesse labour to subdew. Per 

But this same monster much more ugly was; 

For seven great heads out of his body grew, 

An yron brest, and back of scaly brass, 

. 
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| XVIII. 

His tayle was stretehed out in wondrous length, 
That to the hous of hevenly gods it raught, 
And with extorted powre and borrow'd strength, 
The ever-burning lamps from thence it braught, 
And prowdly threw to ground, as things of naught; 
And underneath his filthy feet did tread 
The sacred thinges, and holy heastes fortaught. 
Upon this dreadful beast, with sevenfold head, 
He ett the false Duessa, for more aw and dread, 
XIX. 
The wofull dwarfe, which saw his mailter' s fall, 
(Whiles he had keeping of his grasing steed) 
And valiant knight become a caytive thrall, 
When all was past, tooke up his forlorne weed; 
His mightie armour, missing mont ur nend) 2 
His silver shield, now idle maisterlesse; 
His poynant speare, that many made to bleed; 
(The rueful-moniments of heavinesse)} 
— Cent his great dictreese, 


C the way 

He wofull lady, wofull Una, met 

Fast flying from the paynim's greedy pray, 
Whilest Satyrane him from pursuit did let; 

Who when her eyes che on the dwarf had set, 
And saw the signes chat deadly tydinges spdice, | 
She fell to ground for sorrowfull 

And lively breath her sad brest did — | 


Vet might ber pitteous hart be seen-to- pant und quake, 
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XXI. 
The messenger of so unhappie newes 
Would faine have dyde; dead was his hart within; 
Yet outwardly some little comfort shewes: 
At last, recovering hart, he does begin 
To rub her temples, and to chaufe her chin, 
And everie tender part does tosse and turne z 
So hardly he the flitted life does win 
Unto her native prison to retourne; 


Then gins her grieved e £0 bee wad 


XXII. ( mourne; 
« Ye dreary instruments of dolefull sight, 
« That doe this deadly spectacle behold, ' 
« Why doe ye lenger feed: on loathed light, | 
« Or liking find to gaze on earthly mould, 
« Sith cruell Fates the careful threds unfould, 
« The which my life and love together tyde ?)? 
Nov let the stony dart of sencelesse cold 2) 
« Perce to my hart, and pas through everie syde, 
« And let eternall night s0 sad sight fro my hyie: 

XXIII. 
4 0 lightsome day (the lampe of highest Iove, 
« First made by him mens wandring wayes to guyde, 
« When darknesse he in deepest dongeon PT 

« Henceforth thy hated face for ever hyde, 

« And shut up heaven's windowes — wydey 
« For earthly: sight can nought but sorrow breed, 
% And late repentance, which shall long abyde. 
« Mine eyes no more on vanitie shall feed, [meed.* 
— EE 0. 
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XXIV. 
Then downe againe she fell unto the ground, She 
But he her quickly reared up againe: An 
Thrise did she sinke adowne in deadly swownd, W 
And thrise he her reid with busie paine. Ar 
At last, when Life recover'd had the raine, = 
And over-wrestled his strong enimy, Fo 
With foltring tong, and trembling everie vaine, W 
« Tell on,“ quoth she, ©* the woful tragedy, Tl 
n ——— Fai 
XXV. 


= Tempestuous Fortune hath spent all her spight, At 
% And thrilling Sorrow throwne his utmost dart; Shy 
« Thy sad tong cannot tell more heavy plight Al 
« Then that I feele and harbour in mine hart: 4 
« Who hath endur'd the whole can beare ech part. I A 
c If death it be, it is not the first wound Shi 
«© That launched hath my brest with bleeding smart. Lo 
Begin, and end the bitter baleful stound Hi 
« If liesse then that I feare, more favour L have found. Sh 
XXVI. 

Then gan the dwarfe the whole discourse declare; 
The subtile traines of Archimago' old, | 
The wanton loves of false Fidessa fayre, | 
Bought with the blood of vanquisht paynim bold; 
The wretched payre transformed to treen mould; 
The house of Pryde, and perilles round about; 
The combat which he with Sansioy did -hould ; 
The lucklesse conflict with the gyuunt tout, 
Wherein captiv d, of life or death he stood in doubt. 
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She heard with patience all unto the end, 

And strove to maister sorrowfull assay, 

Which greater grew the more she did contend, 

And almost rent her tender hart in tway, 

And love fresh coles unto her fire did lay; 

For greater love, the greater is the losse. 

Was never lady loved dearer day, 

Then she did love the Knight of the e 

For whose deare sake $0 many troubles her did tosse,/ 
XXVIII. 

At last when fervent sorrow slaked was, 

She up arose, resolving him to find 

Alive or dead; and forward forth doth pas, 

All as the dwarfe the way to ber assynd : 

And evermore, in constant carefull mind, 

She fedd her wound with fresh renewed bale. 

Long tost with. stormes, and- bet with briter wind, 

High over hills, and lowe adowne: the dale, 

22.9 | 

XXII. 


At last she chaunced by good hap to meet i 
A goodly knight, faire marching. by the way, 
Together with his squyre, r 

His glitterand armour ahined far | 4 
Like glauncing ght of Phoebus I 
From top to toe no place appeared bare, 1 
That deadly dint of ateele entlanger may: 
Athwart his bret a hauldrick brave he ware, | 
nn. Ede" ——— 
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XXX. 

And in the midst thereof one pretious stone 

Of wondrous worth, and eke of wondrous mights, 
Shapt like a ladies head, exceeding shone, 

Like Hesperus emongst the lesser lights, 

And strove for to amaze the weaker sights: 
Thereby his mortall blade full comely hong 

In yvory sheath, ycarv'd with curious slights, 
Whose hilts were burnisht gold, and handle strong 
Of mother - perle, and buckled with a golden tong. 


XXXI. 
His haughtie helmet, horrid all with gold, 
Both glorious brightnesse and great terrour bredd ; 
For all the crest a dragon did enfold 
With greedie pawes, and over all did spredd 
His golden winges; his dreadfull hideous hedd, 
Close couched on the bever, seemd to throw 
From flaming mouth bright sparckles fiery redd, 
That suddeine horrour to faint hartes did show; 
 Andscalytayle was 8tretchtadowne his back full low. 
XXXII. 
Upon the top of all his loftie cret 
A bounch of heares discolourd diversly, 
With sprincled pearle and gold full richly drest, 
r fre cdl 4 
Like to an almond tree ymounted hye 
On top of greent Selinis all alone, 
With eee veyro/badeched dan 7 10 
Whose tender locks do tremble every ne 
At vcr ll br ht under eee. 
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XXXIII. 
His warlike shield all closely cover'd was, 
Ne might of mortall eye be ever seene; 
Not made of steele, nor of enduring bras, 
(Such earthly mettals soon consumed beene) 
But all of diamond perfect pure and cleene 
It framed was, one massy entire mould, 
Hewen out of adamant rocke with engines keene, 
That point of speare it never percen could, 
Ne dint of direfull sword divide the eubetancewould. 
XXXIV. 
The same to wight he never wont disclose, 
But whenas monsters huge he would dismay, 
Or daunt unequall armies of his foes, 
Or when the flying heavens he would affray: 
For so exceeding shone his glistring ray, 
That Phoebus golden face it did attaint, 
As when a cloud his beames doth over- lay; 
And silver Cynthia wexed pale and faynt, 
As when her face is staynd with magicke art's con- 
. [8traint, 4 
No magicke-arts hereof had any might, 
Nor bloody wordes of bold ado call, 
But all that was not such as seemd in sight, 
Before that shield did fade, and suddein fall; 
And when him list the raskall routes appall, 
Men into stones therewith he could transmew, 
And stones to dust, and dust to nought at all; 
And when him list the prouder lookes subde w, 
He would them gazing blind, or turne to other her. 
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XXXVI. 
Ne let it, seeme that credence this exceedes; 
For he that made the same was knowne right well 
To have done much more admirable deedes: 
It Merlin was, which whylome did excell 
All living wightes in might of magicke spell: 
Both shield, and sword, and armour, all he wrought 
For this young prince, when first to armes he fell; 
But when he dyde, the Faery Queene it brought 
To Faerie Lond, where yet it may be seen if souglit. 
XXXVII. 
A gentle youth, his dearely loved squire, 
His speare of heben wood behind him bare, 
Whose harmeful head, thrise heated in the fire, 
Had riven many a brest with pikehead square; 
A goodly person, and could menage faire 
His stubborne steed with curbed canon bitt, 
Who under him did trample as the aire, 
And chauft that any on his backe should sitt, 
The yron rowels into frothy fome he bitt. 
XXXVIII. 5 
Whenas this knight nigh to the lady drew, 
With lovely court he gan her entertaine ;. 
But when he heard her aunswers loth, he knew 
Some secret sorrow did her heart distraine; 
Which to allay, and calme her storming paine, 
Faire- feeling words he wisely gan display, 
And for her humour fitting purpose faine, 
To tempt the cause it selfe for to bewray, 


Where with enmoud, these bleeding words she gan to 


say; 
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XXXIX. 

« What worlds delight, or ioy of living speach, 

« Can hart, so plungd in sea of sorrowes 

« And heaped with so huge misfortunes, reach? 

The carefull' cold beginneth for to creep, 

« And in my heart his yron arrow steep, 

« Soone as I thinke upon my bitter bale. 

« Such helplesse harmes yts better hidden keep, 

« Then rip up griefe where it may not availe; 

16 mee my woes to weepe and waile. 

XL. 


06 „ Ah! Lady deare, quoth then the gentle knight, 

« Well may I ween your griefe is wondrous great; 

“ For wondrous great griefe groneth in my spright, 

« Whiles thus I heare you of your sorrowes treat. 

« But, woefull Lady! let me you intrete 

« For to unfold the anguish of your hart: 

« Mishaps are maistred by advice discrete, 

«© And counsell mitigates the greatest smart: | 

% Found never help who never would his tarts 

XLI, [impart.” 

O but,” quoth she, ( great griefewill not betould, 

« And can more easily be thought then said.“ 

“Right so, quoth he; but he that never would, 

« Could never: will to might gives greatest aid. 

«© Rut griefe,” quoth she, (does greater grow displaid, 

„If then it find not helpe, and breeds despaire. 

“ Despaire breeds not, quoth he, where faith is staid. 

1% No faith so fast, quoth she, :( but flesh does paire. 

Flesh may empaire, quoth he, but reason cart 
repaire,'* 1 N 
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XLII. | 

His goodly reason and well-guided speach 

So deepe did settle in her gracious thought, 

That her perswaded to disclose the breach 

Which Love and Fortune in her heart had wrought; 
And said, (( Faire Sir, Ihope good hap hath brought 
« You to inquere the secrets of my griefe z 

Or that your wisdome will direct my thought; 
« Or that your prowesse can me yield reliefe; 

„ Then heare the story sad, which I shall tell you 
XLIII. briefe. 
«© The forlorne maiden, whom your eies have seene 
6 The laughing stocke of Fortune's mockeries, 
Am th' onely daughter of a king and queene, 
4 Whose parents deare (whiles equal destinies 

c Did ronne about, and their felicities 

% The favourable heavens did not envy) 

Did spred their rule through all the territories 

& Which Phison and Euphrates floweth by, 

« And Gehon's golden waves doe wach continually 1 
XLIV. 

6 Till that their cruell cursed enemy, ; 

« An huge great dragon, horrible in sight; 

« Bred in the loathly lakes of Tartary, 

« With murdrous ravine and devouring might 

« Their kingdome spoild, and countrey- wasted 
4 Themselves,for feare into his iawes to fall, [quight: 
He forst to castle strong to take their flight, 
Where last embard in mighty bras en wall, 

« He has them now fowr — — 
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XL. 

« Full many knights, adventurous and stout, 
« Have enterprizd that monster to subdew : 
« From every coast, that heaven walks about, 
« Have thither come the noble martial crew, 
« That famous harde atchieyements still pursew ; 
« Yet never any could that girlond win, 
« But all still shronke, and still he greater grew: 
« All they for want of faith, or guilt of sin, 
« The piteous pray of his fiers cruelty have bin, 

XLVI. 
« At last, yled with far- reported praise, 
« Which flying Fame throughout the world bad 2 
« Of —5 knights, whom Faery Land did raise, 
« That noble order hight of Maidenhed, 
« Forthwith to court of Gloriane T sped, 
(Of Gloriane, great queene of glory bricht!) 
Whose kingdomes seat Cleopolis is Red, 
« There to obtaine some such redoubted knight, ; 
That parents deare from tyrants powre deliver 

XLVII. (might. 
« Vt was my chaunce (my chaunce was faire and 
© Therefor to find a fresh unproved knight, ¶ good) 
© Whose manly hands imbrewd in guilty dived 
© Had never beene, ne ever by his might ; 
Had throwne to ground the unregarded right 
“Vet of his prowesse proofe he since hath made 
« (1 witnes am) in many a cruell fight: 
« The groning ghosts of many one dismaide 
« Have felt the bitter dint of his avenging blade, 
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XLVIII. 

n 
« His biting sword, and his devouring speare, 
« Which have endured many a dreadfull stowre, 
« Can speake his prowesse, that did earst you beare, 
* ones WEIR AG. you hewe 
«© To be the record of his rueful losse, 
« And of my doleful disaventurous deare. 
« O heavie record of the good Red-crosse, 
* Wee ove: yoe et your herds, hat contd op well 

__XLIIK [you tosse? 
« Well hoped I, and faire beginnings had, | 
« That he my captive languor should redeeme, 
« Till all unweeting, an enchaunter bad 
« His gence abusd, and made him to misdeeme 
« My loyalty, not such as it did ceme; 
4 That rather death desire then such despight. 
« Beiudge,ye Heavens ! that all things right esteeme, 
«© How I him lov'd, and love with all my might: 
> 0 R223 ng, Maa 


« 1 

« To wander where wilde Fortune would me lead, 
« And other bywaies he himselfe betooke, - 

«© Where never foote of living wight did tread, 

«© That brought not backe the balefull body dead, 
In which him chaunced false Duessa meete, 

6 Mine onely foe, mine onely deadly dread, 

& Who with her witchcraft and misseeming sweete, 
4 Inveigled him to follow her des ires unmeete. 
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LI. 
« At last, by subtile sleights she him betraid 
« Unto ts foe, a gyaunt huge and tall, 
« Who him disarmed, dissolute, dismayed, 
« Unwares $urprised, and with mighty mall 
« The monster mercilesse him made to fall, 
« Whose fall did never foe before behold ; 
« And now in darkesome dungeon, wretched thrall, 
« Remedilesse for aie he doth him hold. 
“This is my cause of griefe, more great then may be 
LII. 


Ltold.“ 
Ere she had ended all zhe gan to fannt: 
But he her comforted, and faire bespake, 
« Certes, Madame, ye have great cause of plaint, 
That stoutest hart, I weene, could cause to quake; = 
« But be of cheare, and comfort to you take, 
For till I have acquit your captive knight, th 
« Assure your selfe I will you not forsake.  _., 
His chearefull words reviy'd her chearelesse ay * 
N * 7 
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Titre virgin, to redeeme deare, 

g reer 
Who slayes the n 
And stripe Duessa quight, 


4 ; 5 

Ar me! how many perils doe enfold 

The righteous man, to make him daily fall ! 

Were not that heayenly grace doth him uphold, 

And stedfast truth acquite him out of all: 

Her love is firme, her care continuall, 

So oft as he through his own foolish pride 

Or weaknes, is to sinfull bands made thrall: 

Els chould this Red · eroste knight in bands have dyde, 
| For whove deliverance she this prince doth thether 

ö II. g [guyde, 

They sadley traveild thus, untill they came 

- Nigh to a castle builded strong and hye: 

Then cryde the dwarfe, Lo yonder is the same, 

6 In which my lord my liege doth lucklesse ly, 

46 Thrall to that gyaunt's hatefull tyranny, 

Therefore, deare Sir, your mightie powres assay.“ 

The noble night alighted by and by © 

From loftie steed, and badd the lady e 

at aa e 8 
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III. 


80 with his 8quire, th* Admiter of hig mighty 


He marched forth towardes that castle wall, 
Whose gates he fownd fast shutt, ne living wight 
To warde the same, nor answere commers call ; | 


Then tooke that squire an horne of bugle small, 


Which hong adowne his side in twisted gold, 
And tasselles gay: wyde wonders over all 
Of that same hornes great vertues weren told, 
Which had approved bene in uses manifold, 

IV. 


Was never wight that heard that shrilling 8ownd, 
But trembling feare did feel in every vaine: 
Three miles it might be easy heard arownd, 
And ecchoes three aunswer'd it selfe againe : 


No faulse enchauntment nor deceiptfull traine 


Might once abide the terror of that blast, a 
But presently was void and Wholly vainee 
No gate so strong, no locke 86 firme — uk 
Ä or dratt. 


The eume before the . gate he blew, 

That all the castle quaked from 3 

And every dore of free-will open flex. 
The gynunt selfe dismaied with that wank? 
Where he with his Duessa — Y 

In hast came rushing forth from inner — | 
With staring countenance sterne, en 
And staggering steps, to weet what suddein stowre | 
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And after him the proud Duessa came, 

High mounted on her many-headed beast, 

And every head with fyrie tongue did flame, 

And every head was crowned on his creast, 

Apd bloody mouthed with late cruell feast : 

g t when the knight beheld, his mightie shild 

Upon his manly arme he soone addrest, 

And at him fiersly flew, with corage fild, 

And eger greedinesse through every member thrild, 
VII 


Therewith the gyaunt buckled him to fight, 

Inflamd with scornefull wrath and high disdaine, 

And lifting up his dreadfull club on hight, 

All armd with ragged snubbes and knottie graine, 

Him thought at first encounter to have slaine; 

But wise and wary was that noble pere. | 

And lightly leaping from so monstrous maine, 

Did fayre avoide the violence him nere; 

It booted nought to thinke such thunderbolts to beare. 
VIII. 

Ne shame he thought to shonne so hideous might: 

The ydle stroke, enforcing furious way, 

Missing the marke of his misaymed sight, 

Did fall to ground, and with his heavy sway 

So deepeley dinted in the driven clay, 

That three yardes deepe a furrow up did throw: 

The sad earth, wounded with so sore assay, 

N r 


And trembling with strange feare did like an earth- 
quake show, K 1 
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As when almightie Iove, in wrathfull mood, 

To wreake the guilt of mortall sins is bent, 

Hurles forth his thundring dart with deadly food, 

Enrold in flames, and smouldring dreriment, 

Through riven cloudes and molten firmament, 

The fiers threeforked engin making way, 

Both loftie towres and highest trees hath rent, 

And all that might his angry passage stay, 

had rg dark nr panty 
X. 


His boystrous club, so buried in the grownd, 

He could not rearen up againe 80 light, 

But that the knight him at advantage fownd'- 

And whiles he strove his combred clubbe to quight 

Out of the earth, with blade all burning bright” 1 

He smott off his left arme, which like a blocx 

Did fall to ground, depriv'd of native might: 

Large streames of blood out of the truncked stock 

Forth gushed, like * streame from riven 
2 

Dismayed with 80 * — deadly wound, 

And eke impatient of unwonted payne, 

He lowdly brayd with beastly yelling ond, 

That all the fieldes rebellowed'ngainer 

As great a noyse as when in Cymbrian plane 

Am heard of bulles, whom kindly n p 


Doe for the milky mothers want 
And fill the fietdes with troublous bellowitg, [ring; 
The neighbour 0 
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XII, 
That when his deare Duessa heard, and saw 
'The evil stownd that daungerd her estate, 
Unto his aide she hastily did draw 
Her dreadfull beast; who, swolne with blood of late, 
Came ramping forth with proud presumpteous gate, 
And threatned all his heades like flaming brandes : 
But him the squire made quickly to retrate, 
Encountring fiers with single sword in hand, 
And twixt him and his lord did like a bulwarke stand. 
XIII. 


| The proud Duessa, full of wrathful spight 1 


And fiers disdaine, to be affronted so, 
Enforst her purple beast pith all her might, | 
That stop out of the way to overthroe, wa 
Scorning the let of so unequall foe; 
But nathemore would that corageous swayne 
To her yeeld passage, gainst his lord togos, _ 
But with outrageous strokes did him restraine, 
And with his body bardthe wayatwixt them twaine, 
XIV. 
Then took the angrie witch har golden cup, $ 
Which still she bore, replete with magick artes; 
Death and despeyre did many thereof sup, | 
And secret poyson through their inner partes; 
Th' eternall bale of heavie wounded harts; 
—— — 2 
She lightly sprinkled on his weaker partes; | 
Therewith his sturdic. corage soone was quayd, _ 
Amdall veences were with ouddein dra mage, 


Sw 
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So downe he fell 1 the cruell beast, 0 

Who on his neck his bloody clawes did e = 

That life nigh crusht out of his panting brest; 

No powre he had to stirre, nor will to rige. 

That when the carefull knight gan well avise, 

He lightly left the foe with whom he fought, * 

And to the beast gan turne his enterprise; 

For wondrous anguish in his hart it wrought, 

To see his loved squyre into such thraldom brought: 
XVI. 

And high advauncing his blood-thirstie blade, 

Stroke one of those deformed heads 30 sore, 

That of his puissaunce proud ensample made; 

His monstrous scalpe down to his teeth it tore, 

And that misformed shape misshaped more: 


A gea of blood gusht from the gaping wownd, 


That her gay garments staynd with filthy gore, 
That over shoes in blood — tng are 
XVII. 

Thereat he rored for exceeding paine, | 
. = eb Ho \ 
And scourging th' . 
(Through great impatience of his grieved hed) 

His gorgeous ryder from her loftie stell 
Would have cast downe, and trodd in durty myre, 
Had not the gyaunt soone her succoured, 1 


„ 4% + #& © 4 


Who, all enragd with smart and frantic. yrey ... | 
CameburtlinginFull eee, 


SRL. © 


<Y 


Dt 


XVIII. 
The force which wont'in two to be disperst, 
In one alone left hand he now unites, erst, 
Which is through rage more strong then both were 
With which his hideous club aloft he dites, 
And at his foe with furious rigor smites, 
That strongest oake might seeme to overthrow ; 
The stroke upon his sMield so heavie lites, 
That to the ground it doubleth him full low. 
What mortall wight could ever beare so monstrons 
XIX. (blow? 
And m his fall his shield, that covered was, © 
Did loose his vele by chaunce, and open flew, ' 
The lightwhereof, that heven's light did pas, 
Such blazing brightnesse through the ayer threw, 
That eye mote not the same endure to ve: | 
Which when the gyaunt spyde with staring eye, 
He downe let fall his arme, and soft withdrew ,- 
His weapon huge, that heaved was on hye 
For to have slain the man that on the ground did lye. 
XX. O 
And eke the fruitfull-headed beast, amazd 
At flashing beames of that sun-shiny shield, 
Became stark blind, and all his sences dazd, 
That downe he tumbled on the durtie field, 
And seemd himselfe as conquered to yield: 
Whom'when his maistresse proud percei d to fall 
Whiles yet his feeble feet for famtnesze reid, 
Unto whe gyaunt lowdly she gan call, 
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XXI. 
At her so pitteous cry was much amoov'd 
Her champion stout; and, for to ayde his Francs 
Againe his wonted angry weapon proov'd, 1D 
But all in vaine; for he has redd his end 
In that bright Shield, and all their forces spend 
Themgelves in vaine : for since that glauncing aight 
He hath no powre to hurt nor to defend ; 
As where th Almighties lightning brond does light, 
It dimmes the dazed eyen, and daunts the sences 
XXII. [quight. 
Whom when the prince, to batteill new addrest, 
And threatning high his dreadfull stroke, did see, 
His sparkling blade about his head he blest, 
And smote off quite his right leg by the knee, 
That downe he tombled: as an aged tree, 
High growing on the top of rocky clift, 
Whose hart- strings with keene steele nigh hewen be, 
The mightie trunck, halfe rent with ragged rift, / 


Dath roll adowne the rocks, and fall with fearefull 
XXII. drift. 

Or as a castle, reared high and rounds 

By subtile engins and malitious slight 

Is undermined from the lowest 


And her foundation forst, and feebled ron 
Att wm falls, and wit hr apo hight 
Her hastie ruine does more heavy make, | 
And yields it selfe unto the victour s might; 
Such was this gyaunt's fall, that seemd to shake 
The stedfast globe of earth, as it for feare did quake. 
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XXIV. 
The knight then lightly leaping to the pray, ©- 
With: mortall steele him smot againe so sore, we 
That heedlesse his unweldy bodie lay, «\ 
All wallowd in his owne foule bloody gore, «\ 
Which flowed from his wounds in wondrous store: «] 
But soone as breath out of his brest did pas, 4 
That huge great body, which the gyaunt bore, « \ 
Was vanishe quite, and of that monstrous mas a1 
—— blader was, || © 4 

XXV. 
Whose grievous fall when false Duessa spyde, «EF 
Her golden cup she cast unto the ground, « 
And crowned mitre rudely threw asyde: ' - ©) 


Such percing griefe her stubborne hart did wound, © 
That she could not endure that dolefull stound; “ 


But leaving AlÞ behind her, fled away; *H 
The light-foot squyre her quickly turnd around, I. 
And by hard meanes enforcing her to stay, EN 
. rr. 40 
XXVI. 
The roiall virgin, which beheld from farre, For 
In pensive plight and sad perplexitie, | Th 
The whole atchievement of this doubtfull warre, WI 
Came running fast to greet his victorie _ Int 
With zober gladnesse and myld modestie, WI 


And with sweet ioyous cheare him thus bespake; Th 
« Fayre braunch of noblesse, flowre of chevalrie! I Bu! 
4% That with your worth the world amazed make, I Th 
6 How shall I quite the paynes ye suffer for my sake! ff No 


J. 
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XXVII. 

&« And you, fresh budd af vertue apringing fast, 
% Whom these sad eyes sa. nigh unto death's er 
« What hath poore virgin, for such perill past, 

« Wherewith you to reward? accept therefore 
« My simple selfe, and serviet evermore. 
« And he that high does sit, and all things see 
« With equall eye, their merites to restore, . 
« Behold what ye this day have done for mee, 
« And what I cannot quite, requite with usuree, 

XXVIII. 
„But sith the heavens and your faire handeling £ 
« Have made you master of the field this day, 
« Your fortune maister eke with governing, 
« And well begonne, end all 80 well, * 
Ne let that wicked woman scape away; 
« For she it is that did my lord bethrall. 
« My dearest lord |: and deepe in dongeon lay, 
« Where he his better dayes hath wasted al. 
O heare how piteous, et yu org dot" 
XXIX 


Forthwith he gave in charge unto his #quyre 
That scarlet whore to keepen carefully, 


Whyles he himselfe, with greedic great e, 

Into the castle entred forcibly, 

Where living creature none he did espyez © v4 
Then gan he lowdly through the house W 
But no man car d to ans were to his cry e; 
There raignd a solemne silence over all; dual. | 
n...... 8— 
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At last, with creeping crooked pace forth came 
An old, old man, with beard as white as Snow, 
That on a staffe his feeble steps did frame, 
And guyde his wearie gate both too and fro, 
For his eye sight him fayled long ygo; 
And on his arme a bounch of keyes he bore, 
The which unused rust-did overgrow : 

Those were the keyes of every inner dore, 


But he could not them use, but kept them still in store. 


But very uncouth sight was to behold 

How he did fashion his untoward pace; 

For as he forward moov d his footing old, | 

So backward still was turnd his wrincled face; 

Unlike to men, who ever as they trace, | 

Both feet and face one way are went to lead. 

This wras the auncient keeper of that place, 

And foster-father of the gyaunt dead; 

His name, Ignaro, did his —— 
XXIII. | 


His reverendsheares and holy gravitee 

The knight mych honord, as beseemed well, 
And gently askt where all the people bee 

Which in that stately building wont to dwell?. 
Who answerd him full soft, he could not tell. 
Againe he askt where that same knight was layde, 
Whom great Orgoglio with his puissaunce fell 
Had made his caytive thrall? Againe he sayde - 
He could not tell; — a 


I 
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XXXIII. 
Then asked he which way be in might pas? 
ö He could not tell, againe he answered. 
Thereat the courteous knight displeased was, 
And said, Old Syre, it seemes thou hast not red 
« How ill it sits with that same silver hed 
« In vaine to mocke, or mockt in mine to bee; 
« But if thou be, as thou art pourtrahed 


2 
ore, fl Aread in graver wise what I demaund of thee.” 1 


Whose sencelesse speach, and doted ignorance, 
I Whenas the noble prince had marked well, 
; He ghest his nature by his countenance, 2 
And calm'd his wrath with goodly temperance: | 
Then to him stepping, from his arme did reache 
Those keyes, and made himselfe free enterance. | 
Each dore he opened without any breach: * 
There was no barre to stop. nor foe him to empeach. 


XXXV. 
There all within full rich arayd he found 
ith royall arras and resplendent gold, 
ud did with store of every thing abound, 
be greatest princes presence might behold: ; 
But all the floore (too filthy to be told) N 
ith blood of guiltlesse babes and i innocents trew. 
0 nch there were slaine, as sheepe out of the fold, 
Defiled was, that dreadfull was to vew, 
\nd sacred ashes over it was strowed new, 
baun. 
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XXXVI. 

And there beside of marble stone was built 

An altare, carv' d with cunning ymagery, 

On which trew Christians blood was often spilt, 

And holy martyres often doen to dye, 

With cruell malice and strong tyranny ; 

Whose blessed sprites from underneath the stone 

To God for vengeance cryde continually, 

And with great griefe were often heard to grone, 

That hardest hart would bleede to heare their piteous 
XXXVII. [mone. 

Through everie rowme he sought, and everie bowr, 

But no where could he find that wofull thrall : 

At last he came unto an yron doore | 

That fast was lockt, but key found not at all 

Emongst that bounch to open it withall; 

But in the same a little grate was pight, 

Through which he sent his voyce, and lowd did cal! 

With all his x to weet if living wight 

Mere housed within, whom he enlargen might. 

XXXVIII 


Therewith an hollow, dreary, murmuring voyce, 
These pitteous plaintes and dolours did resound ; 
Ol who is that which bringes me happy choyce 
« Of death, that here lye dying every stound, 

« Yet live perforce in baleful darkenesse bound? 


For nowthree moones have changedthricetheirhew, 


« And have been thrice hid underneath the ground, 
« Since I the heavens chearefull face did ve. I trew.”” 
O] welcome thou, that dost of death bring tydings 
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XXXIX. 
Which when that champion heard, with percing politic 
Of pity deare his hart was thrilled sore, 
And trembling horrour ran through every ioynt, 
Far ruth of gentle knight 20 fowle forlore; 
Which shaking off, he rent that yron dore 
With furious bares and indignation fell; - 
Where entred in, his foot could find no flore, © 
But all a deepe descent, as dark as hell, 
1s That breathed ever forth a filthie banefull smell. 
e. XI. | 
r, But neither darkenesse fowle, nor filthy nd 
Nor noyous smell, his purpose could withhold, 
(Entire affection hateth nicer hands) 
But that with constant zele and corage bold, 
After long paines and labors manifold, | 
| He found the meanes chat priconer up to reare, / 
al! Whose feeble thighes, unhable to uphold | 
His pined corse, him scarse to light cquld beare; 
it. I A rucfull spectacle of death and ghastly drere. 
I. 


XL 

; His sad dull cies, deepe cunck in hollow pits, | | 
[p57 %% eee 
e His bare thin cheekes for want of better bits 

And empty sides deceived of their der, 
Could make a stony hart his hap to rew; 5 
His raw bone armes, whose mighty . 
Were wont to rive steele plates, and helmets hew, 
Were clene consum d, and all his vitall powres 
Necaytd; and bd his- flock ofronk — 
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XLII. 
Whome when his lady saw, to him she ran 
With hasty ioy : to see him made her glad, 
And sad to view his visage pale and wan, 
Who earst in flowres of freshest youth was clad, 
Tho when her well of teares she wasted had, 
She said, Ah! dearest Lord! what evil starre 
«© On you hath frownd, and pourd his influence bad, 
«© That of your selfe ye thus berobbed arre, 
tc And this misseeming hew your manly looks doth 

XLIII. [marre? 
But welcome now, my lord, in wele or woe, 
Whose presence I have lackt too long a day; 
« And fye on fortune, mine avowed foe, 
« whose wrathful wreakes themselves doe now alay, 
&« And for these wronges shall treble penaunce pay 
« Of treble good: good growes of evils priefe. 
The chearlesse man, whom sorrow did dismay, 
Hadmo delight to treaten of his griefe; 
His long endured famine needed more reliefe. 

XLIV. 
« Faire Lady l then said that victorĩous knight, 
«© The things that grievous were to doe or beare, 
ce Them to renew, I wote, breeds no delight; 
« Best musicke breeds delight in loathing eare : 
« But th only good that growes of passed feare, 
« Is to be wise, and ware of like 
«This dais endample back: this — 


« Deepe written in my heart with yron pen, 


44 That blisse may not abide in state of mortall men. 


x 


Cante VIII. THE FAERY QUEENE. 567 


XLV. strength, 
« Henceforth, Sir Knight, take to you wonted 
« And maister these mishaps with patient might: 
“Loe where your foelies stretcht in monstrouslengtj; 
« And loe that wicked woman in your sight, 
6 The roote of all your care and wretched plight, - 
« Now in your powre, to let her live or die.“ 
« To doe ber die, quoth Una, “were despight, 
And shame t'avenge so weake anenimy 
But spoile her of her scarlot robe, and let her fly. 
XLVI. 
do as she bad that witch they disaraid, 
And robd of roiall robes, and purple pall, 
And ornaments that richly were displaid 
Ne spared they to strip her naked all: 
Then, when they had despoyld her tire and call, 
Such as she was their cies might her behold, 
That her misshaped parts did them appall, 
A loathly, wrinckled hag, ill favoured, old, 
Whasc4ecret filth good manners biddeth not be told. 
XLVII. 
Her crafty head was altogether bald, 
And, as in hate of honorable eld, | 5 
Was overgrowne with scurfe and filthy scald ; 
Her teeth out of her rotten gummes were feld, 
And ber gowre breath abhominably smeld ; 
Her dried dugs, lyke bladders lacking wind, 
Hong downe, and filthy matter from them weld; - 
Her wrieled-skin, as rough as maple rind. 
So rcabbonons that woda erde ona. 
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XLVIII. 


Her neather parts, the shame of all her kind, 
Ay chaster Muse for ahame doth blush to write ; 


But at her rompe she growing had behind T. 
A foxes taile, with dong all fowly dight: An 
And eke her feete most monstrous were in sight; c 
For one of them was like an eagles claw, Re 
With griping talaunts armd to greedy fight; Re 
The other like a beares uneven paw. - Ad 


More ugly shape yet never living creature saw. A! 
XLIX 


Which when the knights beheld, amaz'd they were, t 
And wondred at so fowle deformed wight. De 
* Such then, said Una, © as she seemeth here, ( 
&« Such is the face of Falshood, such the sight 


Of fowle Duessa, when her borrowed light Nt 

« Is laid away, and counterfesaunce knowne. A\ 

Thus when they had the witch disrobed quight, Ar 

And all her filthy feature open showne, Te 

They let het gde at will, and wander waies unknowne. 4 

I. 4 

Shee flying fast fi om heaven's hated face, 7 | 

And from the world that her discovered wide, « ' 
! Filed to the wastfull wildernesse apace, 

= From liying eies her open shame to hide, T 

And lurkt in rocks and caves long unespide. 

But mum faire crew of knights, and Una faire, Te 

Did in chat castle afterwards abide, - 1 


To rest themselves, and weary-powres repaire, To 
— PAS EERGA 4 A 4.10 


— rr rn rm 


are. 


CONTENTS, 


rag 

Tas Life Spenser, * | 
An Essay on Allegorical Poetry, with Remarks 

on the writings of Mr. Edmund Spenser, 23 


Remarks on The Faery Queene, 44 
Remarks on re $ Calendar, Sc. 31 
Advrrtisement, 92 


ALeetter of the Author's, to Sir Walter Raleigh, 
expounding his hole intention in the courgeof 


this Worke, viz. The Faery Queene, 94 
Dedication of the Poem of the 1 Queene to 
Queen Elizabeth, | 101 


VERSESTO THEAUTHOR OF THE FASRY QUEEN vi. 


AVision vpon this conceipt of The FaeryQueene, 102 


Another on the same, ib. 
To the learned Shepheard, "EPs. 
« Fayre Thamis streame, &c, | 25 
« Grave Muses march, Cc. 1b. 
« When stout Achilles, Cc. | ib. 
i To looke upon a worke, GWS. 106 


$0NNETS SENT WITH THE FAIRY Gern, 


To che ri ight honqurable Sir Christopher Hatton, 5 

Lord High Chancellor of England, Cc. 108 
To the right honourable the Lord Burleigb, 

Lord High Threasurer of 3 ib. 


71 


| 1 


a *J LF LC "I 

To the right honourable the Earl of Oxenford, 
MM” High Chamberlayne of England, Cc. 10g 
| o the right honourable the Earle of Northum- 
bperland. 110 
To the Right honourable theEarle of Cumberland, ib. 

To the most honourable and excellent Lord, the 

Earle of Essex, Great Maister of the Horse 
to her Highnesse, and Knight of the noble 


260 CONTENTS. 


Order of the Garter, &. 113 
To the right honourable the Earle of Ormond 
and Ossqry, - 112 


To the right honourable the Lord Ch. Howard, 


Lord High Admiral of England, Knight of the | 
noble Order of the Garter, and one of her Ma- 


jostie's priuie Counsel, Sc. th, 
To the right honourable the Lord — 
| High e berlairie to her Maiestie, 113 


To the most renowmed and valiant Lord, the 
Lord Grey of Wilton, Knight of the noble 
Order of the Garter, &c. 114 

To the right honourable the Lord of Buekhurst, 

one of her Maiestie's priuie Counsel, ib. 

To the right honourable Sir Fr. 'Waldinghiam 
Kot. pripcipall Secretary to her Maiesty, and 
of her honourable priuy Counsell, 115 

To che right noble lord and most valiaunt cap- 

| "tain, Sir John en g Lord President 

dez Mounster, ' ib. 


” NI 1% ˙ „ 1 - 4 4 + 


Page 


CONTENTS. 


To the right noble and valorous knight, Sir 
109 Walter Raleigh, Lord Wardein of the Stan- 
| neryes, and Lieftenaunt of Cornewaile, 

To the right honourable and most vertuous lady, 


. the Countesse of Pembroke, 117 
To the most vertuous and beautifull lady, the 
LED Lady Carew, ib. 
* To all the gratious and beautifull Ladies in the 
| Court, 11$ 


THE FAERY QUEENE, BOOK I. 


The Legend of the Knight of the Red- 


: FY crosse, 0 119 
6 ook I. Canto I. 121 
113 Canto II. ; 140 
25 Canto III. n56 
Canto IV. With 171 
114 Canto v. 189 
ole Canto VE. | 207 
ib. Canto VII. ; 224 
4 . Canto VIII. 242 
1 
115 
3 END OF VOLUME FIRST, 


8 


